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GLAPHYRA. 

An amber glory trembled in the east 

Beyond the peaks of Taurus' misty range ; 

Unmarked awhile, its stealthy mai^e increased, 
While of her guards the dim world made exchanj 

While the hot day resigned its watchful height 
To stars that led the vanguard of the night 

Then slowly, as a nymph whose foamy feet 
Would dance unheard upon the gleaming sand. 

Rises at midnight from some arched retreat. 
Yet, pausing, dreads a mortal on the strand, 

And for a while her trembling bosom rests 

Between the walls of two succeeding crests ; 
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4 Glapkyra. 

So from the cradle of two guardian peaks 
Moved slowly up the now declining moon, 

Quenching the latest of those rosy streaks — 
Those last faint stragglers of the routed noon ; 

Broadening the plain with still ascending rays 

As stooped Love's planet through the western ha?^ 

Then Iris, gliding softly by the walls 
Of hushed Comana, caught the glare, and lay 

A silver lake amid the dreaming halls, 
Amid the olives that confined his way 

With solid battlements of sable shade. 

Whence silence spake, and sound returned afraid. 

At such an hour did peerless Glaphyra — 
Daughter of her whose all-prevailing charms 

Bought back from Egypt's Antony the sway 
Of fruitful Pontus, lost to Roman arms — 

Steal from the feast whose mirth was suiting high 

To deck her beauty for the bridegroom's eye. 



..cn;B.yC00glc 



mmmmmmmmm 



Glaphyra. 5 

Thrice wedded and twice widowed, still she wore 
The sovereignty of nature in her face ; 

Though Love besought him. Time could not restore 
Her youth once past away, yet, in its place, 

Had left that grave perfection which appears 

The ripened fruit of not unclouded years. 

Yet even now flashed forth upon her cheek 
The fiercer passion of an age gone by, 

As when at eve long-shrouded sunbeams break 
Through the moist curtains of a storm-swept sky, 

And earth looks up to welcome with delight 

A second dawn arising ere the n^ht 

For, unrebuked, her soul had wandered back 
Beyond her widowed wilderness of pain, 

Beyond that later grief in whose dark track 
Peace, scarce restored, was overwhelmed again, 

And placed her present being side by side 

With that sweet time when she was first a bride. 
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6 Glaphyra. 

As one who from a newly conquered height 

Marks out the road whereon his steps have been 

Scaling some hill that bounds the range of sight, 
And measures not the space that lies between ; 

So did remembrance entertain her gaze 

With misty thoughts of far removed days. 

For not by love that second nuptial fire 
Was kindled on the first's yet smouldering bed, 

Nor that her still unsatisfied desire 

Dried up so soon the streams by memory fed, 

But that she might some sweet distraction know 

Against the thrust of too persistent woe. 

But now (ah ! wherefore ?) to her life returned 
The restless ardour of a passionate love, 

And in the fierceness of its rage she burned 

All the dead hopes which time could not remove, 

As burn the fallen glories of the year 

Ere winter brings reviving Spring-tide near. 
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Victorious night hath now confirmed her reign ; 

Her star-built empire holds the world in thrall, 
And all things sleep save those whose wakeful pain 

Doth watch for morning ; in the banquet hall 
Dark shadows crouch beneath each canopy, 
Like phantoms of the revelry gone by. 

And in that bridal chamber all is still ; 

The silver lamp bums faint against the wall. 
Shedding soft light on those whose yielding will 

Hath long been slave to sleep that conquers all ; 
That conquers love as certainly as death. 
Steals sense and life, and only leaves the breath. 

Yet stirs she now, that thrice anointed queen, — 
Yet shrinks she now, impatient, from the side 

(^f him whose presence but so late had been 
The realm in which her love was glorified ; 

Now wake the slumbering roses in her cheek. 

Her ripe lips move as lips that strive to speak. 
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8 Glaphyra. 

Her soul hangs yet between desire and doubt ; 

Is it a dream ? she asks (ah t treacherous love, 
So valiant once, so quickly put to rout !) ; 

Com'st thou to bless, or com'st thou to reprove ? 
Drop down the shrouding mantle from thy face, 
That I may see thee ere my arms embrace. 

O my heart's husband ! O my best desire ! 

Lord of the joys whose scent seems yet divine ! 
Lord of the memories which may not expire 

Until (sweet hope !) my dust is mixed with thine ! 
Though fate so far divides us, grant me this — 
To hear thy voice, to snatch once more the kiss — 

The last fond kiss I planted on thine eyes 
When sank thy life, outworn for lack of ease. 

When passed thy spirit like a wind that dies 
Amid the shade of gloomy cypress trees ; 

So shall I mourn thy weary absence less — 

So take some comfort to my loneliness ! 
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He stands, he hears ; yet still his silent grasp 
Folds the dark mantle round his shadowy form. 

No hands leap forth to meet the yearning clasp 
That craves his own ; like breaths that herald storm 

Creep from his lips half syllables, half sighs, 

Matching the mournful anger of his eyes. 



' Hear me, O woman — woman as thou art 
Thus oft: to change the path of thy desires — 

And when thou hearest, let thy stricken heart 
Record my words as If eternal fires 

Had burnt them deep upon thy marble breast ; 

Perchance such seed will bear thee fruit of rest. 

' Not only for the sharp revengeful blow. 
Struck by a hand that lurketh in the dark. 

Exchanging for a man's corporeal foe 

A blood-stained phantom, terrible and stark. 

That haunts the shattered temple of his peace 

Until his life, but not his torments, cease ; 
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lo Glapkyra. 

' Not only for the act of him whose eyes, 
Taught by his heart's most foul inhuman lust, 

Walk through the world in search of some sweet 
prize — 
Some wife's pure fame, some maiden's tender trust ; 

Whose fierce desire anticipation feeds 

Till thought becomes the tyrant of his deeds : — 

' Not for such sins alone the judging gods 

(Gods are they, woman, though contemned their 
wills,) 

Prepare the rigour of chastising rods — 

Devouring strife, or want that slowly kills ; 

For stripes there are that leave a deeper smart 

Bought by the secret practice of the heart. 

' Murder hath made a covenant with death. 
The dark adulterer shrinks before the day. 

But silent hate doth poison all the breath. 
And lust that dares not bums the soul away ; 

Such wrath remains for him that acts a lie. 

That wears the mask of loathed hypocrisy. 
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Glapkyra. 1 1 

' O faithless ! ask thy breast's impartial lord. 
Before whose seat I hold thee now arraigned. 

If aught on earth can blot the soul's true word, 
If love can change, and yet be love unfeigned ? 

And when that judge hath made his stem reply. 

Chastise the heart which taught thy tongue to lie. 

' Can life requicken pulses that have ceased ? 

Can Time give back the years which once have 
been ? 
Can day retrace his footsteps to the east, 

Or second April make the sear leaves green ? 
Or shall some mother watch her dreaming child 
And take no leave of girlhood's flowery wild ? 

' With gods such things might be ; but unto men 
And to all things that hold their sympathy. 

No fruit once plucked can blossom forth again, 
No withered plant grow young before it die ; 

But every gift falls singly from above — 

One life, one youth, and one consuming love. 
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1 2 Glaphyra. 

' One love, false queen, whose best delights are strange 
With drops of blood and thorns of i^ony, 

That changcth not though seas and hills should change. 
And stars deny their fixed eternity ; 

Whose power declares all other sins foi^iven. 

Brings heaven to earth, or builds up hell in heaven. 

' Ah ! surely once I deemed such love was mine, 
When I laid bare my secret heart to thee I 

But from this base delinquency of thine 

There springs a sword to murder constancy ; 

When shrinks away the failing noontide's spark 

Shall men much marvel if the night be dark ? 

' Hadst thou forgot the many words we said, 
Hadst thou forgot the converse of our eyes, 

On that sweet day when love was perfected 
And tutored patience grasped the waiting prize; 

The pleasant hours that rocked us, the delights 

That made the days seem short as Summer nights ; 
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Glaphyra, 1 3 

' Then might my heart have set thee free from blame, 
Have watched unmoved thy passion based anew, 

And to itself have taken all the shame 

That blots the name of treaties broken through ; 

Or haply thought that for some high intent 

The gods that deep forgetfulness had sent 

' But thou hast not foigotten ; thou hast laid 

Thy first affection wantonly aside. 
Like one who casts a mistress in the shade 

To grasp the wealth of some more lawful bride ; 
This hast thou done ; and wilt thou too disown 
The offspring once so valued as thine own ? 

' Wilt thou discard the golden-haired content, 
The pure soft sweetness of love's early reign, 

Still growing up within life's tenement 
Though that which bore them may not bear again ? 

It must be so; the children of one mother 

Dwell not beneath the roof that holds another. 
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14 Glaphyra. 

' Yet think not, though departed from thy sight. 
That they shall view thee as a thing unknown 

Shall not their mother teach them to requite 
The wrong which is their heritage alone ? 

Shall not their swords be sharp to penetrate 

The breast whose scorn was parent to their hate ? 

' So much in wrath ; so much the gods have spoken, 
As through my lips, to warn thee of thy crime ; 

Yet they permit me not to leave unbroken 
The grief which even holds me in that clime 

Where sorrow comes not often ; lend thy heed 

While for myself these softer accents plead. 

' O once my wife ! through years beloved apart ! 

Hast thou then read the page of life so ill 
As e'er to dream that heart is lost to heart 

When falls that stroke which bids the clay lie still ? 
Seems it to thee so hard to understand 
A love that lives though hand is dead to hand ? 
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' Lo ! many days, while yet my tomb was spread 
With the first garlands of memorial care, 

1 walked with thee as if I were not dead, 

Pained with the sharpness of thine own despair 

Pained that the fierce despondency of grief 

Shut from thy heart my whispers of relief. 

' But time gave back the calm he snatched away 
In lonely spots, or when the hour of rest 

Made keen the pain half blunted through the day, 
Then did we meet, not laying breast to breast 

But soul to soul ; the hours became as years, 

Thy child was comfort, born with many tears. 

* I saw thee, sweet, when other hands than mine 
Unloosed thy zone, but loved thee not the less. 

Nor hated him whose heart could well divine 
That thou wert with me in thy loneliness, — 

Him whose worn spirit often passed me by 

To talk with one more worthy far than I. 
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1 6 Glaphyra. 

' Himself condemned in bitterness to steep 
A bridegroom's crown ; thou, weary of the sun, — 

Two wrecks that drifted lonely on the deep, — 
Well might ye cast your sorrows into one ! 

As youth to youth, so pain to suffering flies. 

For life grows kind with equal sympathies. 

' Too soon he died ; ah ! much too soon for thee ! 

But not for him whose only strong desire 
Was for the grave that might his entrance be 

To one more loved ; thou sawest his funeral pyre ; 
Did then those flames seem cruel ? yet there came 
A day that burned me with a fiercer flame. 

' Canst thou pourtray the grief of one that comes 
From weary travel, recked among the dead. 

Who seeks his wife mid loved ancestral homes 
And finds some lord established in his stead ? 

Perchance ; but not the anguish of that day 

When from my touch thy spirit turned away ; 
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' When first I marked the raiment of thy choice, 
Thy calm, pure thoughts, grow wanton with the 
night. 

Heard grief rebuked, and memory's changeful voice 
Checked in the songs which once were thy delight ; 

When I beheld a passion born of dust 

Throned in the room of all-conceding trust 

' Doth the vexed merchant, with his port in sight. 
Cast forth his bartered treasures to the sea ? 

Or doth the freedman once again unite 

The broken links which lately cast him free ? 

Doth any feel returning sense of ease, 

Yet grasp the skirts of lingering disease ? 

' If such there were, thy soul's offence might find 
A kindred deed among the lists of Time, 

But 'tis the madness only of the mind 

That weighs up peace with one short hour of crime ; 

That calls on earth to fix eternal bars 

Across the path which leadeth to the stars. 
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' Think yet once more, — ^the dawn begins to break 
With breezy warnings to the soul that stays ; — 

Shalt thou remember all thou dost forsake 
When age brings on the round of loveless days ? 

Shalt thou remember it, and feel content 

That to such end thy patience hath been spent ? — 

' And me alone in that unbounded space, 
Sad without thee, with whom my joy began ; 

Weary of years which keep so soft a pace 

That suns grow cold in watching out their span ; — 

Slaming thee, death, in thine own act expired, 

Curst with thy curse, existence undesired t ' 

As the warm breathing of the southern gale. 

When days grow longer, melts the first thin snow 

That robes the hillside half-way to the vale. 
Dropping it gently to the streams below; 

And week by week, as the long nights expire. 

Scales slope by slope and camps its army higher ; — 
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Till, beaten back and pausing to re-form. 
It calls from far the rush of April rains. 

Ascends the crumbling citadels by storm 

And hurls them down to inundate the plains ; 

And to its thunder hears the loud reply 

Of swollen rivers whitening to the sky ; — 

So gently crept the first regretful tear 

Across the field of that fair listener's cheek, 

But while he spake they travelled faster there, 
And when the gloom no longer heard him speak 

Her heart's long frost was wholly cleft in twain. 

And grief flowed down in one continuous rain. 

Weep, weep, sad queen ; — and in thy weeping lose 
All thought of life, all thought of time gone by, 

Save of that hour which bade thee not refuse 
His deep desire who owned thy sovereignty ; 

Save of that hour revealing each to each 

Through faint and wondering embassies of speech. 
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Weep, weep, for this ; — and feel thyself cast out 
Beyond the gate of those Elysian meads 

Which then thou saw'st environing about 
The flowery path of love-directed deeds ; 

And see thy way for ever tending down 

To depths of woe and loneliness unknown. 

Then calm thy breast, once more lift up thine eyes, — 
Look through the watery curtain of thy tears 

And see the face that frowned upon thee rise 

Beauteous with light ; such smile the morning wears 

When peace looks forth across the storm-swept land. 

And all the west with one bright arch is spanned. 

Again he speaks : ' O love, be comforted ; 

Man is but weak and passion oft too strong ; 
For the sweet sake of days when we were wed, 

And for thy grief my soul foi^ets its wrong ; 
Each tear that fell became a flood to sever 
Thy heart from earth, and make thee mine for ever. 



.yCOOgIC 



Glapkyra. 2 1 

' Hear now the end ; the gods' avenging sword 
Strikes in the dark, but mercy is not blind ; 

Her sweet pure glance hath wandered hitherward, 
Her voice hath taught destruction to be kind ; 

Her righteous scale hath weighed thy destiny, — 

'Twere pain to live, and lo ! she bids thee die. 

' Come forth, sweet spirit, from thy house of clay. 
Come forth and leave thy dead griefs with the dead ; 

Stretch forth thy hands and we will fast away, — 
The night grows old, the dawn grows faintly red ; 

Cease gently, breath ; close softly, wearied eyes ; 

Lie still, cold dust ; O soul, arise, arise ! ' 

Soon Taurus crowned his earliest peaks with fire, 
The moon waxed cold against the western blue, 

Sound broke from silence, life began to tire 

Of those vague dreams which sleep regardeth true ; 

Quick breezes roughed the river's tranquil flow, 

And streets grew loud with passings to and fro. 
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But she waked not to whose unrivalled fame 
How many a lute had warbled down the day 1 

With lips that smiled through which no breathing 
came. 
And cold clasped hands, all-beautiful she lay. 

Still as a bark whose weary sails are furled 

Above the waters of an unknown world. 
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Cephalus and Procris. 



The summit of a lofty mountain in the Eastern Caumsus; 

time, towards evening; Cephalus awaking from sleep. 



Art thou then waked ? too long hath been thy 

slumber ; 
Long, long these eyes have fixed themselves where 

thine 
Lay hid within their chambers ; long these lips 
Have vainly sought to feed their strong desire 
On thine scarce-parted to the breath that mocked 
Thy cheek's death -paleness ; long — (ah! who can tell 
How long the hours to her that loves and waits ?) 
Impatient thought has tutored this slow tongue 
With words of passionate meaning, to prevent 
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The upbraiding voice that haply rises up 

To stab my heart with coldness. As, perchance. 

In some deserted tract of that far earth 

From which at dawn I brought thee, dreaming, hither. 

The night-surrounded wanderer lets his glance 

Range round the horizon where the east should be. 

To see the mingling peaks of cloud and land 

Pierced with the first faint greyness of the day 

That bids his hope return ; or, in the pause 

Of hunying winds that teem with cries of death. 

Strains all the keenest pulses of his hearing 

To catch far off the melancholy song 

Of some hoarse stream, whose rugged course shall 

lead 
To the rude homes of shepherds; — so my love 
Has wandered homeless through thine hours of sleep ; 
So watched thine eyes; so listened, half in dread, 
For the deep sighs of waking, which should bring 
Or the fulfilment of its long desire, 
Or the still longer agonies of scorn ; — 
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Scorn, the sharp pain of whose empoisoned shaft 
Dies but with him that feels it. But thou wakest. 
And doubt grows calm. Yet wherefore shouldst thou 

wake? 
While thou didst sleep these arms encircled thee, 
Upon this breast thy head was softly pillowed, 
My locks were mixed with thine, and in my heart 
Methought I felt the force of that strong love 
Which wins because it doubts not of its power. 
O sleep once more ! for in the threatening shade 
That leadens alt the wandering lights of ocean. 
The sailor marks no surer sign of storm 
Than speaks to me from out the conscious depths 
Of thy stern eyes which fix themselves on mine ! 
Ah me ! my dream is ended with thy slumber. 
And even now thy captive hands grow rude 
To break the bands that hold thee! Sleep once 

more ; — 
It may be thou shalt dream ; that she whose star 
Already 'gins to fleck the westering blue 
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With arrowy shafts of silver, will bestow 

Some glimpse of that great passion which foigets — 

Forgets, forsakes, the narrow walks of Time, 

And bends the eternal heavens to its will. 

Then shalt thou wake, and in thy waking see 

No form but mine ; undimmed by any thought 

Of that poor hearth by which, amid thy joys. 

Sits direful Chance with ghosts of misery, 

Thy soul shall taste the limitless delight 

Of love still fresh eternally enjoyed 

Which only gods may reach to ; sleep once more. 

CEPHALUS. 
Who art thou, goddess ? 

EOS. 

Dost thou know me not ? 

CEPHALUS. 
I know thee not ; there is not on thy brow, 
Nor in the hand which I, awaking, felt 
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Cephalus and Procris. 

Smoothing the sleepwrought tangle of my hair, 
Such sign of great dominion as betrays 
The queen of earth, or she who nightly came 
To wake the Latmian hunter with her love. 
Yet may I call thee goddess ; for there floats 
A glorious calm about thy head ; thy cheek 
Reveals no faint beginning of the lines 
That deepen year by year with those strange 
Which men must taste of; and, as oft a cloud 
Drifted athwart the pathway of the sun 
What time he spurns the misty verge of morning, 
Scarce dims, yet rounds his brightness into form ; 
So doth the careless mantle which enfolds 
Thy too resplendent beauty, make more plain 
The shape of one whom never cycling change 
Can fright with threats of ruin. I behold 
Thy bosom, neck, and azure-veined temples 
Flushing with stronger pulses from the heart 
Than age can tame ; and even now thy voice 
Brought to my ears far other sounds than dwell 
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In the sweet utterance of equal vows. 
There came a fear upon me, like the shade 
That sits on him who knows his end foretold. 
And mid the clashing tumult of the battle 
Sees more than mortal arms ; — I woke to feel 
Thy touch of love, yet in my waking trembled. 
As if my soul had reached the farthest bound 
Of this so loved existence, and had gazed 
Into that world of fathomless conjecture, 
Which, like an ocean, circles all we know. 
Let me return, — I cannot dwell with thee ; 
Thou art not such a one as she whom late 
I left still teaching to the yielding couch 
The gentle lines of beauty ; whose warm tears, 
One short month past, kept melancholy time 
To the last-waved farewells with which her hands 
Sent back her heart's fond greeting to the days 
Of unretuming childhood ; whom I led, 
With soothing words and many a soft embrace. 
Through the expectant portals of my home 
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That laughed a thousand welcomes. There, per- 
chance. 
Through this long day — for is it not the night 
That lifts her sable banner once again 
In the moist east ? — her thoughts have tuned them- 
selves 
To this sad burden, ' wherefore comes he not ? ' 
And in her fancy me she haply sees 
Lost in the heedless wanderings of the chase. 
Or at the foot of some disastrous crag 
A mangled prey for eagles. Therefore, goddess. 
Let me return ; nor let thy rage pursue 
The steps of him who reads his fate so well — 
That fate to which methinks the gods themselves 
Confess submission — that he dares refuse 
The unproportioned honor, which to hold 
Would hold him bound between the earth and heaven, 
An atom from the universe cut off; 
By men forgot, and to the offended eyes 
Of those high Powers whose nature suits with thine, 
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A thing by its presumption self-condemned 
To feel the unsparing thunders of their wrath. 
Have I not heard what portents strange and dire 
Frighted the earth, when, mid the woods of Crete, 
Orion, fairest of that race divine 
Whose fame still floats around the echoing banks 
Of swift Asopus, fell beneath the shaft 
Of the chaste sister of the Detian god ? 
The sea grew pale ; the hills grew dark ; the sun 
Quenched all his noontide brightness, like a torch 
Dropped in the bosom of a midnight pool ; 
And from the chambers of a cloud that hung, 
With threat of instant fall, in the mid air, 
Came sounds of dreadful import, which the stars, 
• Hearing, forsook their ancient palaces, 
And swept in reeling dance athwart the sky. 
Then ceased that regal heart ; and evermore 
When in the pastures of repeopled heaven 
The level glory of his falling belt 
Weighs up the dawn, before whose silent steps 
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The avenging huntress holds her silver bow; 

Then all the deep resounds with pitiless storm ; 

The day grows dim with tears ; and on the hills 

Not seldom doth the Father's fiery bolt 

With sudden wreck affright the bellowing crags. 

Such teaching need the venturous sons of earth. 

Lest they, grown bold through long security, 

Should tempt the doom of that presuming man 

Who thought to scale the eternal battlements 

By the curst ladder of unequal love. 

She could not save him, goddess ; canst thou me ? 

O therefore snatch not from me, for the sake 

Of this fair flower of youth, which not for long 

Can be thy treasured agent of delight. 

All the grand fruit which Time brings slowly forth 

To him, who, joined in action with his peers. 

Climbs up the steps of knowledge, one by one. 

And from the height of his experience sees, 

More clearly spread, the oft perplexed streams 

Of Cause,and Chance, and strong-willed Circumstance, 
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That, from the borders of the Infinite, 

Wind through the many pastures of his being. 

Such be my portion, goddess ; and for thee 

(If Time indeed hath any fellowship 

With the calm joys of immortality). 

It shall not grieve thee in the years to come 

That thou hast left me freely to pursue 

My course by lot, until the golden wand 

Shall lead me down to that dividing stream 

Of silent death, to pass I know not whither. 

Lo ! while I speak methinks there comes a change 
Across thy listenii^ face; thy beauty seems 
Less terrible, and in thy softening eyes 
Shines such a tender and regretful light 
As I have marked within the glance of one 
Whose soul looks backward to the days far otf. 
And sees them better than the days at hand. 
Let me depart; yet tell me ere I go 
A name to call thee by, for thou should'st be 
A piteous guardian to the child of sorrow. 
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Alas ! fond youth, thou speakest of the doom 
Of one who, mortal, feeleth but the stroke 
That cuts his life in twain ; but canst thou tell 
What unknown depths of passionate despair 
She needs must visit, whose earth-stooping love 
' Finds scorn, yet cannot find the pleasing shade 
Of that forgetful sleep which men call death ? 
Ah me ! what restless anguish hath been mine 
Since that fair dawn, when, from this watchful height, 
I saw the blinded hunter (whose loved name. 
Breathed from thy lips, hath weakened all my will) 
Come wanderii^ helpless through the echoing glens. 
Seeking the light which at my touch alone 
Could pierce the caverns of his suffering eyes. 
Ah youth ! 'twas piteous to behold his hands 
Grasping the empty corners of the air 
To raise his stumbling footsteps ; then he stood, 
And from his breast sent forth a groan so deep 
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That all the hills groaned answer, and far ofT, 
Dispersed in fear, the circling eagles fled. 
I heard, and straightway from my bosom fell 
All the stern armour of indifferent calm 
Which is their heritage whose seats are fixed 
Above thy world of passion ; swiftly then 
I left the height, and swiftly bent my way 
Down toward yon sable regiments of pines 
That camp around this airy citadel. 
The mists rose up to meet me, and the crags 
Blushed at my coming, while from peak to peak 
Leapt the white standard of the perfect day. 
Him soon I reached ; — O fool ! that didst not know 
That she who pities cannot choose but love ! 
My touch was on his eyelids, and my feet 
Would fain have passed him ; but within his arms, 
Outstretched to clasp his joy, he held me bound. 
O heart t half human now through many pangs, 
Then didst thou play the traitor ; then resign 
The power divine which to a single glance 
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Can lend more death than frowns in myriad spears ! 

'Twas sweet to yield ; yet never found again 

Shall be thy ancient glory ; thou shalt dwell, 

Immortal, in thy loveless solitude ; 

Scorned by thy peers, and doomed to reap thy joy, — 

Whatever joy wherein thou may'st forget 

Thy self-wrought chastisement, — from things of earth 

That dread thee most ; for thou hast pitied, loved, 

And in that weak compassion thou hast fallen. 

CEPHALUS, 
Art thou then she, the goddess of the morning, 
Who loved the great Orion ? 

EOS. 

I am she; 
Fear not, but hearken. Not because he loved, 
Nor in revenge for my displeasing choice. 
Fell that renowned mortal ; but because 
My power had clothed him with a life so strong 
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That death could touch him not, nor Time impair 
His godlike beauty. This to him I gave 
In that sweet moment when his flrst embrace 
Subdued the god within me ; else my presence, 
Despite my will, had blasted his delight. 
And with excess of evil marred the good. 
Should I give light, and take the life away ? 
Therefore they feared him in the lofty courts 
Where sits the all-judging Father ; for there runs 
A dark yet certain word of prophecy, 
Which, breathed in heaven, makes all the glory dim 
Around the head of each foreboding god ; 
That one descended from the tribes of men 
Shall, in the times hereafter, stretch his rule 
Above the wreck of those celestial thrones. 
Therefore they feared him ; yet the sad decree 
That held him doomed to expiating death, 
Could harm him not, until that direful noon 
Went out in lawless midnight ; then he fell, 
Tlie prince of all things beautiful ; the star 
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Whose early setting hastened up the storm 
That needs must vex my heart's clear firmament 
While old regrets can call up new desires. 
But fear thou not ; for not to such a doom 
I brought thee from that fruitless realm of love 
To which, by man's too straitened ordinance, 
Youth's free delights had wept to see thee chained;— 
Should I, that love thee, woo thee to thy ruin ? 
Therefore I held thee in these bands of sleep 
While upward toiled the day, and while he fell. 
Oft hid by clouds that muttered notes of wrath. 
Through the hushed chambers of the western hours ; 
Lest thou should'st rudely gaze upon the light 
Which to behold, unminished, is not given 
To mortals, their mortality unchanged. 
But when, bjs now thou seest, the shadowy line 
That bounds the sombre empire of the night 
Had slowly climbed yon eastward range, and left 
But here and there a yet illumined crest 
Like rosy tents in heaven ; then my care 
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Unchained each captive sense, and left thee free 
To tread at will the backward paths of waking. 
Deny me not ; thou shalt not wholly leave 
Her to whose couch thy promise holds thee bound ; 
But in the rapturous twilight thou shalt come 
(For thou shalt have the power) to seek me here ; 
Here, like a star that watches all alone 
The happy dawn move up its glimmering stair, 
Will I await thy coming ; thou shalt see. 
Unveiled, my radiant beauty, which can make 
The night more clear than earth's sublimest noon ; 
And when the course of haply three-score years 
Shall dim the eyes, shall mark the faded cheek, 
Shall chill the breast of thy now matchless bride. 
Yet shalt thou still, in longer youth preserved 
By frequent clasp of these immortal arms, 
Find here, unchanged, the glorious banquet spread 
To which my heart, with words of embassy, 
Now bids thee welcome ! O be kind, be wise. 
And grasp the good that waits but for thy will. 
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CEPHALUS. 

In vain thy words are spent ; yet think not, goddess. 

That 'tis the inward censure of my heart 

Which thus instructs my tongue. Thou canst not 

dle,- 
Thou canst not know the long-enduring pain 
That springs from headstrong pleasure, for thou art 
Immortal ; no revenge it works to thee 
If day by day thy unrestrained love 
Should burn more fiercely than the myriad lights 
Which yearly lead the happy bridegroom home. 
Such joys we watch far off ; we dare not rise. 
Being imperfect, to behold them near, 
Lest we thereby should strive to shape our own, — 
Should seek to clothe this weak mortality 
With everlasting glory, which attempt 
Could bring but ruin. Let them then remain 
Incomprehensible. But this I know ; — 
That ill he reads the secret of that life, 



.vGooglc 



42 Cephalus and Procris. 

Which, being twain, yet moves to one sweet music, 

Who foremost sets the passionate desire 

To hold for his peculiar delight 

The eyes, the lips, and all the coveted charms, 

Which memory or imagination gives 

To her who rules the changes of his sleep. 

Not thus, belovid, whom methinks I see 

Watching forlorn within the twilight porch, 

Not thus for thee my steadfast passion grew. 

Perchance I saw thee fair ; yet all in vain 

Had been the power of sound, or sight, or touch, 

Unless that sweet and most mysterious sense 

Of something found which each had long desired. 

Had touched ourhearts. Then did those outward joys 

Become the handmaids of the love within ; 

Like beauteous gates of some renownfed shrine, 

Which he who passes on to sacrifice 

Scarce heeds, or if he heeds them, marvels not 

That round that centre all should be so fair, 

O goddess ! thou art happy in the calm 
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Of thine eternal destiny ; but he 

Who needs must count the lessening hours to come 

By the sad growth of those already past ; — 

Who nearly scans his little plot of life, 

To cast therein whatever seed he deems 

Will bring forth most of pleasure ; — he discerns 

No good, no beauty, where he fears no pain. 

Victory and hope, defeat and agony, 

Then victory once again that soars aloft 

As mounts a laden eagle through the cloud, — 

From such he learns the grandeur of his being. 

Therefore his love disdaineth the pursuit 

Of that alone which fadeth ; therefore strives 

To curb the cravings of his sensual will ; 

And even while he claspeth to his breast 

The sweetest thing that breathes, he clasps therewith 

An equal gain of fear, and grief, and death, 

To make his glory vaster. 
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EOS. 

Canst thou then 
Make pain itself the minister of love ? 

CEPHALUS. 
To love must be to suffer, for the gods 
Give but to men the shadow of their bliss, 
And interdict its substance. Harken yet; — 
I stood alone on fair CEnone's shore 

What time the sun rose clear above the crest 
Of blue Hymettus ; like a marble floor 

Stretched out the widening gulf, so much at rest 
That even the seabirds as they skimmed it o'er 

With scarce-dipped wings made circles on its 
breast ; 
I wept for joy, while fancy me upbore 

To sit at heavenly feasts, an equal guest; 
' The gods,' I said, ' who live for evermore, 

Behold such things, and therefore are they blest.' 
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And while I spake upheaved at my feet 

The cold, still face of one too early dead ; 
Whiter than marble, colder than the sleet 

Which the rude north-wind shakes about his head ; 
Her eyes half-closed ; her hand half-stretched to greet 

The help that came not ; all around her spread 
Her long light tresses, in their splendour meet 

To deck the pillow of an emperor's bed ; 
The piteous wreck of one so young, so sweet, 

That ocean vexed her not ; I turned and fled. 
So fear doth ever mingle with the joy 
Of him whose love hath found a resting-place ; 
Loving, he fears lest some untimely chance 
Should cloud his joy, and, fearing, therefore suffers. 
But were it even unfolded to his sense 
That light-concealing death, or that worse death 
Of separation, should dissolve too soon 
The pleasant bond of interchangM vows. 
Still would he love; though fate should pile the 
scale 
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With untold years of solitary grief; 
Still would he feel his joy outweigh them all, 
And in the memory of his love live on. 
The calm survivor of a thousand storms. 
How canst thou hope then, goddess, to supplant 
My equal love with any love of thine t 
Thy soul blends not with mine; and though per- 
chance 
Within the heavenly compass of thine arms 
Dwell all del^hts which youth might most desire ; 
Yet worthless such enchantment were to me 
When I should meet the unsuspecting glance 
Of her whose trust no more could call forth mine. 
Nor think that they whose equal hearts are linked 
In such harmonious union, dread the time. 
When, treading softly life's declining slope, 
They watch, more near at hand, the end of all. 
Youth sees in youth its choice, but age in age ; 
And when the course of haply threescore years 
Shall dim thine eyes, shall rough thy faded check. 
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Shall chill thy breast, O Procris ! now my bride ; 
Then shall these eyes have grown too dim to mark 
How wears thy beauty ; then this bounding pulse 
Have checked its pace to move in step with thine ; 
Then shall we sit, like doves whose nest hath been 
For many summers in the selfsame bough, 
And from the chambers of the past recal. 
More oft with looks than cold unequal words. 
What joys, what griefs, have passsed above our heads 
As they waxed grey together. 

Lo ! the day 
Grows faint already in yon distant west ; 
The stars begin to brighten overhead, 
The mists are denser in the vales beneath ; 
Seek not, O goddess, longer to delay 
My wished return to her whose faithful breast 
Grows cold e'en now with oft returning dread 
Lest these long hours have seen her bridegroom's 
death. 
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Thou shalt return ; yet think not that for him 

Who spurns the mandate of celestial love 

The earth reserves her blessing. Thou hast set 

Thy boastful constancy above the feast 

Of deathless joys to which I bade thee welcome ; 

And what my loss to thee it matters not. 

But think what pain, what wasting jealousy 

That bums and yet consumes not, thou shalt know, 

When thou shalt find that she, for whose loved sake 

Thy free desires have held themselves enchained. 

Prefers the sparkle of a stranger's gifts 

To chaste renown, or thy too trustful honor. 
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Theporch (^ fAe iouse of Cephalvs; lime, the last 
mommts of twilight. 

PROCRIS {alone). 

Slow fades the light ; the last red sunset bars 
Still rest awhile against the purple slope 
Of dark Cithaeron ; but his sacred head 
Is lost already mid the emerald shades 
That spread their pure soft curtain to divide 
The realms of light and darkness. All is still, 
Save for the shouts of hunters late returning. 
Or the hoarse baying of the hounds that bid 
Their wearied comrades welcome; these are sounds 
Borne hither from the shadowy emptiness 
That fills the outline of the westward hills. 
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And lo I far off a ruddy gleam betrays 
The sudden kindling of a torch ; it moves 
As moves the joyful bearer to his door ; 
Another follows slowly ; — now the first 
Is quenched in darkness; — now the twain are gone. 
And now, perchance, bright flaming from the wall 
Of some contented home, they watch the feast 
That bids the hunter think not of his toil ; 
They see the happy matron moving round 
To fill the cup for him who pledges her 
With the sweet guerdon of a husband's kiss ; 
Or for that guest who shared the perilous chase. 
And now shall share the shelter of his dwelling. 
Or else they see (ah ! happiest sight of all 1) 
The soft-limbed first-bom, who hath hardly learnt 
To make sweet answer to his father's voice, 
Brought from his yielding slumber, to receive 
The gentle praise that flows from kindred tongues. 
But where art thou, who shouldst be unto me 
The living surety of a like content ? 
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Where hast thou been, since, waking with the dawn, 
To thee I stretched my arms, and found thee not ,' 
Ah ! could some power but lead unto thine ear 
The many sighs, each one a separate prayer, 
Which from my lips this day have wandered forth 
In fruitless search of thee, thou wouldst not tarry. 
I sent them forth ; but ever came they back 
From rock or grove, or from the echoing vault 
Of silent noon, and spake, ' He is not here ; ' 
And when the cooler eventide brought home 
The flocks to fold and birds to well-known nests, 
Still came that answer back, ' He is not here.' 
Where art thou then ? for yet my love disdains 
To credit thoughts which doubt would fain inspire ; 
I may not dream that thou wouldst thus forsake me. 
Without a sign whereby my heart might fix 
A limit to its hours of loneliness. 
'Tis some mischance that holds thee; ah ! but what ? 
For not alone with crags and rushing streams, 
With wasting heat, or with the angry thrust 
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Of wounded quarry turned at last to bay ; 
Not with such enemies alone he wars 
Who seeks his pleasure in the frequent chase ; 
But he must dread the pitiless revenge 
Of those earth-wandering citizens of heaven 
The rude invasion of whose sylvan haunts 
Brings either death, or that worse agony 
Of life prolonged in reasonless despair ; 
These things I fear ; O then return, return ! 

Methought I heard a step ; and lo t the dusk 

Is yonder crossed by some yet shadowy form 

That gathers shape from the surrounding void 

As it moves hither. Leap not wildly, heart ; 

It is not he ; for neither did I hear 

His distant shout of greeting, nor, as now 

It parts the curtain of the twilight haze, 

Can I discern the bearing which so oft. 

In those strange times when I was yet unwed, 

With sudden chills and struggling breath surprised me, 
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While yet my sisters questioned who drew nigh. 
Nay, 'tis not he ; yet are his features noble ; 
Perchance (ah ! thought that hangs 'twixt hope and 

fear!) 
He brings to me some tidings. Welcome, stranger ; 
What seek'st thou hitherward ? 

CEPHALUS {disguised). 

Far off I saw. 
While yet my steps, unto these vales unused. 
Held on their way with much uncertainty. 
The light that fills thy portal, streaming faint 
Across the gathering darkness. ' Thither turn,' 
My heart cried out (poor heart ! that knew not then 
What beauty thus its hiding place betrayed !), 
' And thou shalt there have tidings where he dwells, 
The prince of friends, much-honoured Cephalus.' 

PROCRIS. 
Alas ! thou comest where he now should be, 
But where he is not Hence, ere yet the morn 
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Had waked the world with her returning fire, 

Ere yet mine eyes had cast away their sleep, 

He went, I know not whither. Hast thou not 

Some tidings for me, stranger ? Art thou not 

One whose fleet footsteps oft have matched with 

his, 
What time the day hath roused itself to hear 
The bay of hounds and answering shouts of men 
Ring far across dim valleys, where the stag 
Sniffed up the misty fragrance of the east ? 
Ah! vain are then those fond imaginings 
Which made thee, while I watched thee still draw 

nigh, 
The long desired and joy-crowned messenger 
Whose welcome voice should bid me doubt no 

more! 
Yet tell me wherefore thou dost seek for him ? 
My present grief shall not prevent my duty ; 
Though he be absent, yet am I his wife. 



...Cooi^lc 



Cephalus and Procris. %\ 

CEPHALUS. 

Art thou then Procris ? fear not for thy lord. 
Yet let me speak (if words can speak) the joy 
That holds me in thy presence. Yea, they said, 
' Procris is fairest of a thousand brides ; ' 
But still my speech denied it, for methought 
That I had looked on everything most fair 
Within the bounds of god-blest Attica, 
Or in the dark green islands of the dawn. 
But now mine eyes behold thee, O far more 
Dost thou surpass the sweetness of thy fame, 
Than doth the ai^ent of the moon surpass 
Her rounded image in some sleepy pool. 
Was not thy father kindred with the gods ? 
And lo ! thy face is radiant with a glow 
Which dwells but with immortals : well they said 
That thou wert fairest of the earth's fair daughters ; 
For as the might and beauty of the gods 
By far exceeds the goodliness of men, 
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By far exceeds their glory, so dost thou, 
Being a goddess, reign unrivalled queen 
O'er all things bom and all that yet shall be, 
O let me worship thee ! Yet wherefore weep ? 
Hast thou seen aught of evil in my words ? 

PROCRIS. 

Thy words ? I marked them not ; ah me ! forgive 

This joy that melts the hardness of despair ! 

For as the warrior plants his footsteps well 

To stand the shock of battle; as he strains 

His knotted arms, and tighter grasps his spear ; 

So doth the long expectanc}' of woe 

Grow firm against its coming ; suffering not 

The tear that weakens or the doubt that slays. 

But let the dread pass by, let joy return 

Upon the wings of such a word as thine, 

And, like to one o'erbalanced by the strength 

That struck at nothing, so endurance falls. 

Thrown by itself, which nought beside could vanquish. 
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' Fear not,' thou sayest ; ah then ! by these thick 

tears, 
True witness of my soul's unaltering love, 
Tell me where rests he ; wherefore comes he not ; 
If all alone ; if far, or where my steps 
Can reach him, weary with his solitude; 
I fear not darkness, stranger ; let us hence. 

CEPHALUS. 

Nay, then, be comforted ; not all alone 

He rests this night, unhurt and uncomplaining, 

But with the chase outwearied ; thus it fell : — 

About the time, perchance, when first thine arms 

Found out thy side forsaken, on the slope 

Of sweet Hymettus, whose rekindling top 

Eastward to Ceos first proclaims the day, 

I met thy lord, much-honoured Cephalus ; 

His spear laid down beside him, while he stood. 

Watched by the bright eyes of a favoured hound, 

Tightening the stakes and many folded nets 
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Which are his chiefest pleasure. Long we spake, 
For we were friends of old ; meantime the brace 
Which at my heels arc alway wont to linger, 
Waxing impatient, stole away unseen, 
Tracing swift circles o'er the scented heath. 
I missed them not until we heard far olf 
The deep-mouthed ecstacy of hounds that find 
An unexpected quarry; from our side 
With one loud answer bounded fast away 
Thy lord's tried veteran, like a bolt that flies 
From the sharp string of virgin Artemis ; 
And while we gazed, as men but newly waked, 
Lo ! like a vision rising from the earth, 
A peerless stag rose upward from the vale ; 
His eyes like fire, and from his urgent heels 
The loose stones scattering like the hail that falls, 
When dark-robed thunder sits on all the hills. 
Onward he came, and breathlessly we stood 
To watch him fall, entangled ; but behold! 
(O 'twas a sight to make the gods rejoice !) 
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With one short cry he rose — he rose, and cleared 
The net that held his ruin, and was gone 
Swift as the stooping shadow of a cloud. 
Did we not follow ? did we not speed on 
With leap and shout and javelins snatched up, 
Cheering the dc^s that came up from behind. 
And passed us, toiling forward ? O the earth 
Flew up to meet us ! O the cold fresh air 
That sweeps the mist from dew-crowned pinnacles 
Sang in our ears such wild strange melodies 
That other sound we heard not ! Northward still 
Past crag and stream and bittern-haunted pool 
We followed side by side ; and evermore 
Beheld the chase still farther, as it swept 
Across the front of some green shouldered hill. 

Art thou impatient ? Let me to the end ; 
Methinks the sun had but an hour to climb 
When we stopped breathless; for a while we lay, 
When to our feet came back the wearied hounds — ■ 
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My twain, but his returned not. Then he spake, — 
' O friend, this day were marked a day of sorrow, 
What though I found thee, if my dog were lost ; 
Let us go hence and seek him where we may.' 
So went we forward, searching many hours. 
Yet found him not 

PROCRIS. 

The dog returned ere noon. 
And seemed not weary, though with piteous whine 
And eyes that looked for comfort, he made strong 
The fear which then began to fill my bosom ; 
But let me hear thee. 

CEPHALUS. 

Wearily we strayed. 
And now the day was halfway to the west. 
When, as we tracked a clearly running stream 
That changed from pool to fall, from fall to pool, 
We came to where it noisily underran 
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An arch of rock, whose fringe of pendant flowers 
Half screened a pool through whose deceitful depth 
The golden sand looked upward to the roof 
Of slender birch boughs shutting out the sky. 
We turned to take possession, blessing it ; 
When lo ! much sweeter than the pairing note 
Of birds in springtime, from the farther verge 
Came such faint cries of innocent alarm 
As speak a maiden startled ; and we saw 
The sudden rout of soft Boeotian nymphs, 
Scared from their sylvan bath. Yet one remained, 
And for a moment turned on us her glance 
Full of mute fear and questioning surprise ; 
A sunbeam round her head, her azure robe 
Caught with both hands above her heaving bosom 
And dropping to her feet ; then too she fled, 
Her white limbs shining through the yielding brako 
That closed again behind her. There we cooled 
The heats of chase ; and thither soon returned 
The virgin train with many a wondering youth 
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To bid us welcome, deeming us, perchance. 
Sprung from a race that mixes not with earth. 
Much mirth we made; yet when the hour drew nigh 
That warned us to be gone, thy husband's brow 
Grew dull with weariness ; ' O friend,* he said, 
I may not tread the backward path this night ; 
Yet thou shalt go and bear to whom I love 
My word of love, and in my room shalt share 
All that is mine ; perchance there dwelleth here 
Some good to make amends,' With that he cast 
A smile to one whose answering cheek gave forth 
Love's scarlet token ; then I took farewell, 
And ere I well was gone, methought he slept 

PROCRIS. 
Alas ! was he so weary ? Cease, my heart, 
To long for that which thou may'st not possess ; 
Thy lord returns not ; not to-night shalt thou 
Vary thy throbbing as his own doth change. 
But thou art welcome, stranger ; fear thou not 
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That from my hands thou freely shalt receive 
All that a wife may blamelessly bestow. 

CEPHALUS. 

How burns the beacon of a good report ! 

Not like those vague and unsubstantial fires 

Which mock the foot that follows, leading on 

To miry pool and treacherous standing place ; 

But, seen far off, it brightens as we near it, 

Filling the night with splendour. Thine it is 

This to show forth with glory unsurpassed ; 

Yet would I learn — and blamelessly to thee. 

Being thus blameless, may the word be spoken — 

What firmest anchor holds the bark secure 

Of wedded faithfulness ? What doth she dread. 

Who, left forlorn through absence of her lord, 

Yet still, despite of importunity, 

Keeps clear for him the fountain of her love ? 

Fears she the gods ? Their hand should rather punish 

The chaste and not the wanton : for with men 
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The highest peak to which ambition's hand 

Points upward, is resemblance to the gods 

In might and majesty; and should they not 

Be wise to imitate their mingled loves ? 

Or doth she dread the quick revenging wrath 

Of him whose right she granteth to another ? 

Lo ! if she speak not, never shall his sense 

Grow keen to scent the action ; and to her 

The fault not known is not a fault committed. 

For fault, meseems, doth only live through blame ; 

Blame, like a mirror, to its eye presents 

Its own true likeness ; but let blame be gone, 

And all the fault doth vanish ; then shall deeds 

Work out the secret promptings of desire, 

And, undetected, say ' There is no sin.' 

These things perplex me, Procris ; for mine eye, 

{Let me confess it) hath but lately marked 

A maiden of my kindred, whom to hold 

In the sweet bonds of wedded faithfulness 

Is my desire ; yet rash the venture seems 
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If such be all the surety that her love 
Will bind itself to me, as mine to her. 
Hast thou some wisdom to enlighten me ? 

PROCRIS. 
Lo ! surely now thou dost not truly love ! 
For love hath habitation in a clime 
More hot than all the deserts of the south, 
Where dwells no doubt, where question alway dies 
Beneath the light which seemeth alway noon. 
Yet to thy peace my words shall minister. 
If any words can illustrate aright 
That sacred power which holds the heart more fixed 
Than all the cycling changes of the stars. 
Ill hast thou read — so ill that my compassion 
For this thy blindness, only doth assuage 
The wrath that rose within me at thy speech — 
111 hast thou read the secret of that life. 
Which, beii^ twain, yet moves to one sweet music. 
As thus to think that any shade of fear, 
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Or chance of blame, is needed to compel 

The utmost of a wife's fidelity ; — 

Love joineth souls, but fear doth rend apart 

O my best lord, O tarrying Cephalus ! 

Did I but think such bondage might supplant 

The glorious freedom of my love for thee, 

Then would I seek, before the mom returns. 

Before my arms could mock thee once again 

With traitorous joy, some cliff that fronts the sea ; 

There would I lay my wedding garments by, 

And make one leap to death ; for happier far 

That thou should'st mourn me faithful, than that I 

Should live to curse thee with dissembling love. 

Smilest thou, stranger, at my vehement words ? 

Yea, haply little wisdom is for women ; 

But the same power which made their sense less keen 

To them hath given the ailment of deeds, 

That builds not step by step, but with one bound 

Moves from the faint beginning to the end, 

O let my words assure thee ! Cast away 
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The doubts that hold thee from thy heart's desrre ; 
And let not jealousy abuse thine eyes, 
For beauty wed is like a gathered flower, 
Which all men may behold, yet plucked by one. 

CEPHALUS. 

Yea, one doth pluck, but many smell thereto ; 

Not for himself he plucks it, though for him 

Hath been the dread and prick of vengeful thorns ; 

The very winds embrace it wantonly ; 

And while he deems that for his sole delight 

The petals blush, the perfume spreads its toils, 

A thousand else, in secrecy secure. 

Are feeding on its beauty. Thus it fares 

(Believe it, Procris, I deceive thee not) 

With more than tongue could number, whose chaste 

wives 
Step through the gate of love's solemnities 
As those who turn to revelry from fast. 
Nay, look not strangely on me ; thou art not, 
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Though blameless yet, of nature so distinct 
That to thy heart thou canst not well portray 
What rebel passions have the power to turn 
The soul against its own pure citadel 
Tell me, if one should find thee here alone, 
Thy lord far off amid Boeotian vales — 
Should clasp thy arms with circlets such as these. 
With pearls should clothe thy bosom ; on thy lips 
Print such warm kbses as my lips bestow, 
And bid thee sell thine honour — that vain word ! — ■ 
For stores of wealth more vast tlian thought can com- 
pass ;— 
Would'st thou deny him ? Would'st thou turn away. 
As now thou dost, to reach a sword to slay him, 
Or to conceal the dayspring of that love 
Which rises up within thee ? Speak, O speak ! 

PROCRIS. 
Alas, alas! who art thou } who am I ? 
Am I the wife of him whose bridal hour. 
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One short month past, resounded with the songs 
Which made our names a blessing ? Said they not 
* The gods make all like Cephalus and thee ? ' 
And who art thou ? I dare not see thy face, 
Lest it should turn avenging glances on me. 
And chill my flesh to marble ; only this — 
This — this is plain before me — that to thee. 
And not to him whom custom calls my lord. 
My heart is plighted. Was it long ago 
That last we met ? I know not ; clasp me now. 
And let me take revenge for all the times 
Wherein I drooped without thee ; let my tears 
Wash out their hard remembrance, wash away 
All other thoughts save that I lost thee once. 
And now have found thee, O my love ! my love ! 

CEPHALUS (disclosing himself ). 
Alas ! look up, and then look down for ever ! 

O ye faint lights ! O stars that evermore 
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Do crown the head of crime-beholding night. 
Hear ye my words ; I speak not to the gods, 
For they are joined in fellowship to mock 
The endless toil of mortals ; but to you, 
That seem, by times unchanged throu^ many y^tx%. 
To have some gift of beauteous constancy. 
Will I pour forth the curse that shall not change 
Till women cease to value more than fame 
The tinsel gifts of gold and flattery- 
Hear ye my words, and whensoe'er ye watch 
The dancing lights of bridal, whensoe'er 
The dusk grows tremulous with warbled hymns, 
Then think my curse is on them ; then put forth 
The binding power which is your heritage, 
And seize the bridegroom's heart with such a storm 
Of fierce mistrust and tossing jealousy, 
That he shall bar the very light of heaven 
From her false face, to whom, when left unguarded, 
He will not trust the keeping of his honour ; 
So, not conflding, he shall not sustain 
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The wound whose scar will maHc me unto death. 

Death, death ! what art thou ? Am I not now dead ? 

What now are all the hand-in-hand delights 

That circle life with beauty ? What the peace 

Whose smile was wont to greet me when I came 

From weary fields of labour ? What the love 

Of all things great, and excellent, and glorious? 

O ashes, ashes ! Bury them, my soul, 

Beneath thy stirred up anger ! And shalt thou, 

O perjured woman, these being dead, live on ? 

Lo ! thine own tongue hath doomed thee unto ruin ! 

But thy death-couch shall not be where the deep 

Rolls round the sacred shore ; thou shalt not mix 

Thy tainted life with aught so pure and kind ; 

But even here, where thou hast lied so basely 

In thought, and word, and action, shall thy blood 

Flow forth in sacrifice ; for happier far 

That thou should'st die with this one fault upon thee, 

(If it be only one) than live to curse 

The world, with vengeance tempted by thy sin. 
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Dost thou not speak ? Dost thou not kneel for mercy? 

Thy face is hid, but even through thy hands 

I see the tears come thickly ; dost thou think 

That these can cleanse thy soul, can bring thee back 

The outraged garment of thy purity ? 

Or that the thought arrested ere the deed 

Doth leave no black defilement ? Think not so ; 

It is the will, it is the will, that makes 

The guilt of trespass; O less tainted far 

Is he that sins in action, he that tastes 

The bitter dregs of lust's deluding cup. 

Than one who, foiled in opportunity, 

Moumeth the pleasures of his void intent. 

Thou shalt not do so ; yet my hand shall spare thee. 

For some short space, until the passionless night 

Hath been my counsellor; before her seat 

Will I unfold my purpose, and her voice, 

Not mine, O faithless, shall direct the end. 
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A woodland scene in Attica. Procris in the disguisi 
of a hunter. 

CEPHALUS. 
This then our compact; — equally to share. 
While thrice the moon her pilgrimage fulfils. 
Whatever dangers compass the pursuit 
Of those branch-headed herds of Artemis 
To which this morn thy still unerring shaft 
Hath been a terror ; equally to share 
Whatever joys are native to the spot, 
(Whether within the portals of my lodge, 
Or in the silent forest,) where fatigue 
Forgets itself in beautiful discourse. 



.yCOOgIC 



74 Cephahts and Procris. 

Or in the wells of slumber ; equally 

What dreams, what whispers from the world unseen 

Each hears or sees in solitude apart 

So shall our better natures, nourished up 

By emulation and forbearing love, 

Cast out all baseness which is swift to creep 

Into the Hie of him that dwells alone. 

What waits us in the future ; — whether still. 

The term of compact over, we shall hold 

The chiefest place within each other's hearts. 

The gods best know ; yet, youth, of this be sure. 

That on my part shall lack no diligence 

To fill thy mouth with words of good report 

When hence thou goest to sojourn with thine own. 

And for myself, though sprung from such a stock 

As well might claim a birthright to excel ; 

Though in the arts of hunting or of war 

By far thy master, though in years more grown ; 

Yet do I feel that thy companionship 

To me will prove as fruitful in content 

As mine to thee in deeds of hardihood. 
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But tell me now, hath this thy javelin, 

Whose gift, methinks, doth more than compensate 

The slowness of thy yet untutored limbs, 

Hath it alway such virtue ? swerves it not, 

No miUter what the quarry, whose the ahn ? 

PROCRIS. 

It will not swerve ; 'tis said that Artemis 
Upon some daughter of my father's race 
Bestowed it once, when, by a lawless rout 
That dared the fortress of her chastity, 
She stood surprised; it came unto her hand. 
And, as each threatening savage fell transfixed. 
Still to her hand obsequious it returned. 
Till all were slain. 

CEPHALUS. 

A deadly shaft indeed ! 

PROCRIS. 
Ah me ! too deadly ; for at times I dread 
Lest spiteful chance enlist it, to perform 
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Some cruel hurt between deluded friends. 
Darkness might make an enemy of thee ; 
Or, rustling through the forest leafage, I 
Might seem to thee a wild and ravenous beast 
Approaching to thy harm ; so thou should'st strike. 
And find me, dead, 

CEPHALUS. 

Why dost thou tremble thus. 
Why thus turn pale, like to some foolish girl 
Escaping from her shadow ? 'Tis not well ; 
Shall I thus soon, by virtue of my love. 
Reprove what in thee seems unlovely, youth ? 
Let weaker minds, let women ('tis their right) 
Look forward to the danger which doth wait 
On goodly enterprise ; let such foretell, 
Unto each other, all the deaths they fear 
For those to whom that very fear secures 
A softer, warmer welcome when they come 
From fields where expectation, like a sun, 
Blindeth their eyes to all things but itself. 
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It was unmanly in me ; but I felt. 
Even as I spake, a sudden faint and chill. 
As if the very weapon of our speech 
Were quivering in my breast, and all my life 
Were swiftly oozing through the cruel door 
By which it entered. Blame me not for this ; 
'Twas not my will that sinned, and I have heard 
That sudden slips or shrinkings of the flesh, 
Which, being such, it cannot but inherit. 
Are not the index of a worthless nature ; 
But that the soul may suffer much defeat. 
And yet maintain its greatness unimpaired. 

CEPHALUS. 

Who taught thee thus ? 



'Tis but an idle fancy ,- 
I know not whence I plucked it ; tike a child 
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That robs the brooklet of its listening flowers. 

My wont hath been to gather heedlessly, 

Not reckoning up their value, wilding thoughts ; 

And some, perchance, I dropped as soon as gathered ; 

And some, perchance, have woven in a wreath 

To crown the idleness of summer dreams ; 

And some, though crushed and withered, I have kept. 

Until they seemed to grow a part of me : 

But if thou bid me, I will cast them down. 

CEPHALUS. 
I will not bid thee ; 'tis a thing most strange, 
And most prophetic of our lasting love. 
That in thy careless speech {if such it be). 
Thou touchest what hath been the central star 
Round which my thoughts, for now two weary months. 
Have slowly circled, not the less by day, 
Than nightly ; for my noontide for so long 
Hath suffered such a horrible eclipse 
That light and darkness blindly overstep 
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Their proper boundaries, mingling into one. 
And were it not that I had dimly seen, 
In last night's visions, glimpses of redress, 
Not even to thee should I declare the tale, 
Which, being told, in some sort shall confirm 
The thought thou deemest idle. Now 'tis noon ; 
The silence teaches me ; thou canst not hear 
Aught save the cricket, with his boundii:^ chirp 
Making the heat more sultry ; or the sound 
Of Dryads whispering softly mid the leaves 
Their never-comprehended tales of love : 
Therefore an hour may well be charmed away 
In this relation ; tell me, gentle youth. 
Ere I begin, if ever grief hath touched thee ? 

PROCRIS, 

I cannot tell ; at times I have a grief. 
And then again it seemeth none of mine, 
But like the shadow of another's woe, 
Which I must feel and weep for ; tell me thine ; 
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And cease not if my face be turned away, 
Or if I play with grasses, heed it not ; 
For oft misfortune hath a sudden power 
To move me, and thou must not see my tears. 

CEPHALUS. 

Fear not ; it is the soul's nobility 

That makes a way for sympathetic tears, 

As much as meanness is the certain spring 

Of those which mourn the coward's own mishap ; 

So strangely life is tempered, that a deed 

Is vile or great, according to the thought 

From which it grows ; this shall I show thee soon. 

But O, my bride, my wife, where'er thou art, — 

Whether a lonely wanderer mid the rocks 

Whose cruel hardness often shall recal 

The hardness of my anger ; whether now 

A trembling captive in the ruthless hands 

Of men that know not life's humanity, — 

Or whether (thought too bitter !) thou art passed 

Beyond the touch of mortals, leaving only 
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A few dull ashes to the mourning earth 

Which once thy beauty made supremely glad ; — 

O would that thou, in place of all beside, 

Could'st hear my strange confession ! would that thou 

Wert here to feel the passionate embrace. 

Which, if thou livest, shall recast the time 

When we came newly to each other's arms, 

And climbing stars made musical the night 

Till dawn came up behind them, with the sound 

Of welcome to the morning of our love. 

For only thrice the changing moon hath grown 

From faint to rounded splendour, only thrice 

Hath crowned the forehead of the midnight south. 

Since I to Procris, fairest maid of all 

Whose beauty shines from god-blest Attica, 

Gave confirmation of a love begun 

In such a sweet, pure-hearted constancy. 

That haply thus the envy of the gods 

Was moved to work it evil, deeming us 
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Too far removed above the common fate 
Which gives to none contentment unimpaired. 
If this the cause I know not, nor desire 
To know what in me tempted the pursuit 
Of her whose love hath well-nigh proved too cniel,- 
Her, the bright goddess of the orient day. 
Whose golden tresses thou mayst oft have seen 
Flooding the east with glory. Marvel not ; 
'Twas in the first flush of a burning day 
That I had left my threshold, left my bride 
Still cradled in the happy thoughts of sleep, 
And soi^ht the ridge from which I lately warned 
Thy heedless footsteps. There unwatched I stood, 
Save by the glances of a faithful hound. 
Tightening the stakes and many-folded nets 
Which since that hour have been unvisited ; 
When all around me spread an amber cloud, 
Not light, nor dark, but softly luminous. 
And lo ! the earth sank down, and I was left 
To drift I knew not whither, borne along 
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By winds that still seemed struggling into speech. 
Yet still dispersed in wordless cadences. 
Feeding my soul with undefined delight. 
Then all was lost in blank forgetfulness ; 
And when I waked, which was not till the night 
Had set her first watch in the camps of heaven, 
I looked upon a face that stooped above me, — 
A face most beautiful, yet pitiless ; — 
The face of one, who, being of the gods, 
Feels but the joy of loving, not the pain, — ■ 
That pain which is the seal of brotherhood 
For all things touched with earth's infirmity. 

• • ■ • • • • 

Thus far upon the melancholy tide 
Of all my sorrows I have borne thee, youth ; 
Thus far have words been equal to declare 
What changing agonies of doubt and love 
Disturbed my spirit, while, perforce disguised, 
I tried the edge of each of those keen blades 
Wherewith the goddess cursed me, — flatter)', 
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Then jealousy, then, subtlest of them all, 
The poisoned steel of false philosophy, — 
Upon the armour of her faultless will 
Whom I had boasted sweeter than divine. 
But not until the infinite abyss 
Of earth's untraversed ocean hath been spanned. 
And all its waters measured, drop by drop, 
Shall any words be found to comprehend 
The pain of that one moment when she turned 
And cast herself upon me, like a wave 
That casts itself upon the amorous shore, 
And in contented murmu rings dies away. 
Methought in that one moment I could see 
A finger pointed at me from the sky. 
Marking me out Tor scorn, that I could hear 
The cruel laughter of the watching gods ; 
And in my pain I cursed the loves of men ; 
And in my wrath I bared this shrinking blade 
To slay the thing which had so wounded me 
And then in doubt or pity I forbore, 
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And rushed into the cooling deeps of n^ht, 
Like one who plunges headlong in the flood 
To shun the jaws of fire, and, there upheld, 
He scarce knows how, floats blindly, till his foot 
Strikes on some jutting rock, that wakens hira 
To view the ashes of his outraged home. 
So after many hours I found again 
My outn^ed hearth, but found it desolate, 
For Procris found I not, — for joy was gone, 
And all was gone which made life beautiful 

Not much remains ; like some whose straining bark 

Hath long been tossed beneath a lightless heaven, — 

A firmament of terror, only changed 

From black to grey as midnight yields to noon ; — ■ 

Who, casting forth in eagerness a line, 

Have found the fathoms underneath their keel 

Still lessening toward an unknown continent. 

And know not yet if rescue waits them there, 

Or horrors of inevitable wreck ; 



.yCOOgIC 



8.6 Cephalus and Procris. 

So deem I now that to a certain end 

My tribulation speedily draws nigh ; 

And though what end, I know not, yet doth hope 

Shine in the ascendant, overmatching dread. 

For while last night, as far too oft hath been 

The occupation of those sleepless hours, 

I counted all my griefs, and weighed once more 

The utter strangeness of each past event, 

A yearning came upon me, a desire 

To search their deeper mysteries, and find 

My Procris guiltless, even at the cost 

Of tenfold desolation unto me. 

And as I groaned for very helplessness, 

The dark grew light, and one was standing there, 

O youth ! more godlike, manlike, than the soul 

Hath yet had power most faintly to portray ; 

His face all might, and yet within his eyes 

A deeper, softer fire than ever dwelt 

Within the orbs of watching matronhood. 
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A conqueror ; for round his head was twined 
A wreath whose foliage was not of the leaf, 
But tongues of light that mingled each with each. 
And made a glory like the golden ring 
That hangs a warning round some wandering star 
When the late Autumn waxes big with storm. 
A conqueror, most surely ; yet not one 
Who in his victory hath beheld the wreck 
Of youth and life, or heard the cries of men 
Slain in the bloody closes of the fight ; 
But one {if such could be) that hath prevailed 
O'er force by gentleness, o'er wrong by love. 
Methought he questioned me; and all my grief, 
Like melting clouds which may not cross the sun, 
Grew lighter in the telling : then he spake ; — 
Life and dominion in his utterance dwelt, 
For not the dead, for not the raging deep 
Could hear him speak, and stiU remain unmoved. 
Like the full sound of rivers flushed with rain 
His words streamed on, discoursing many things \ 
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And though, like floods, their strength hath passed 

me by. 
Veiled in a mist of merged remembrances, 
One thing remains, a bright unvalued jewel, 
And I will wear it till, my wife, with thee 
I change it for the calm, unfearful trust 
Which yet once more shall make our lives divine ! 
O friend, she was too guiltless ; not to me 
Should such a pearl of faultless excellence 
Have been committed ; — not to me, whose sense 
Denied its years of schooling, and condemned, 
Upon the shadow of a baseless tale, 
Her whose deserving, challenged to the proof, 
Would charge the heavens with lapsing constancy ! 
For this I know, that in my touch she knew me ; — 
Even yet before her outward sight could pierce 
The thick disguise that mocked my struggling will, 
Her inward self had warning from her lips 
To lift the sign of welcome ; then she fell 
Upon my breast and I rejected her, — 
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Rejected her, rejected all my life. 
And now I wait, unto what end I know not ; 
To-day hath risen with better hopefulness, 
And that most wondrous vision, I may think, 
Came not to mock me with a joy withheld. 



O break ! O break ! deep cistern of my tears ; 

Break, break, but not for anguish I Turn to me, 

O Cephalus, O husband, turn to me I 

Is this disguise more hard to pierce than thine } 

Hath this embrace no message for thy heart ? 

O yet again, and yet again my lips 

Shall call for entrance, as did thine to me. 

Until thou answer ; then will I return 

Unto the brcJjen banquet of our loves. 

Ah ! no, not broken ; for a short two months. 

Which soon shall only seem a short two hours. 

Have we been sleeping, husband, and have dreamed 

Of powers that sought to part us each from each ; 
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So fond we were, to dream that those who dwell 

In bright unfading glory, envied us 

Our little portion of unstable joy ! 

But I have waked and found thee near me still. 

And ten times sweeter for the fancied lU 

Is now thy presence and my soul's content 

CEPHALUa 
Yea, ten times sweeter ? Could my lips invent 
New forms of speech a thousandfold more strong 
Than such as yet have served us to prolong 
The lagging noon within these silent bowers, 
They could not image such a peace as ours. 
Here let us. linger, feeding silently 
Upon the knowledge of each other's love. 
Until through yonder westward grove we see 
The day's last splendour ; till the arch above 
Grows darker round some silver pointed star 
That brightens through the wind-tossed foliage, 
Like a faint signal seen across the bar 
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By those returned from storm-vexed pilgriraagc ; 
Who now have furled the last neglected sail, 
And now have left the last laborious oar. 
And now give back the landsmen's Joyous hail 
As grates their keel upon the clasping shore ; 
And now foi^et all overpast alarms 
Each in the shelter of his loved-one's arms. 
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KOT only kingdoms, dynasties, and powers, 
Whose name was something on the youthful earth 

When Time made less of unproductive hours 
Than now of moments — moments giving birth 

To thoughts outnumberii^ all which passed him by 

Who traced new sheepfolds in the Syrian sky ; 

Not only these have left, before they fled 

Into the tombs of all forgetfulness. 
Recording sculptures, arduous to be read 

By even those who boast that they possess 
A right by lineage plainly to discern 
What others fain through slow research would learn. 
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Once I beheld — perchance 'twas in a dream, 

So distant seems that once, so faint, so strange,— 

A marble cliff, just crimson with the gleam 
Of daylight sunk beyond a darkening range ; 

A marble cliff, snow-white, without a scar, 

Crowned with the burning of a silver star. 

And underneath that fair projection lay 
Twin lakes, unroughed by any wandering gale. 

Whose tranquil bosom gloried to display 
A depth of blue that made the sky seem pale; 

And round their brink in undulations spread 

Meadows more soft than thought hath visited. 

Again I saw it, after years had gone, — 
A million years they might be to the soul. 

Yet to the body counting but as one, — 
Again, but then no more serene and whole; 

Strange lines across its purity were traced. 

And half its glories evermore defaced. 
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tell me, thou whose pureness charmed me, thou 
Whose life was sweet with ever fresh surprise. 

What grief is this which sits upon thy brow. 

What furrows these which cluster round thine eyes ? 

1 cannot read them, yet must they express 
The plaintive tale of some most deep distress. 

Ixi ! I remember how in ages gone 

My thoughts besieged thee, how they strove to climb 
Each wall that gives protection to the throne 

Whereon thy spirit sits In state sublime ; 
Unheeding then, in self-defeating haste, 
How many fields of pleasure laid they waste. 

Is ft the tale of that unworthy strife 

Which thus confronts me .' Is it thus, that I 

Have left an impress on thine inward life 
Which will not leave it though the outward die ? 

Or lies it yet within my power to heal 

The scars which seem my condemnation's seal ? 
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I call, but find no answer ; I must wait 
Till Time breaks down the frontier which divides 

Thy soul from mine, and crowns one potentate 
Above the thoughts that warred on adverse sides ; 

And haply then we shall not care to see 

How great my fault, how real thy victory. 
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Thou art not dead ; perchance the tree yet grows. 
Dropping its shadows on the breezy grass, 

Whence shall be hewn a coffer to enclose 

Each creeping change through which thy frame 
shall pass ; 

Thou art not dead ; thy spirit hath not crossed 

The marge of life, — yet unto me how lost ! 

There is a river whose polluted stream 

Makes sad the silent palaces of woe ; 
That glides, unheard, beneath the fevered gleam 

Of litful torches tossing to and fro ; 
And wheresoe'er its slu^ard courses wind, 
Mirth goes before and cursing comes behind. 
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Upon one side thou standest, I on mine ; 

Yet 'tis no space that holds us thus apart ; 
To-day we met, the world could not divine. 

When hand touched hand, how far was heart from 
heart; 
Would that the gulf which severs pole from pole 
Divided sense, if soul might speak with soul. 

Behold ! I sojourn in Egyptian night 
Wherein can no man labour, but to thee 

Late evening brings fresh revenues of light. 
Folding thy flocks of stainless fantasy; 

And oft at midnight comes an angel by 

With feet that move to some soft harmony. 

O spotless one ! when I shall wake to gaze 
On all the sins which part me now from thee, 

To taste the fruit of unconsidered days. 
To see the shrine of slaughtered purity 

Scattered with broken fragments of the feast 

Which lust held there till even life had ceased ;— 
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When I shall stand with silent lips asunder, 
And limbs that slowly stiffen into stone. 

With heart that faints, yet lives, and dares not wonder 
That all the guilt which frights it is its own ; 

When grief too late shall thirst for cooling tears. 

And each short moment seem an age of years ; — 

O shall I then, from some unmeasured height, 
Hear thy life's carol floating faintly down. 

And catch a fainter sparkle of the light 

That ever shines about thy good deeds' crown, 

And feel e'en then a sharper torment thrust 

Into the wounds which soul received from dust ? 

Or wilt thou come, as I have seen thee come, 
A lamp amid the deep caves of despair, 

And beckon forth from lips in anguish dumb 
A gathering shout of unrestrained prayer ; 

And through the space that feels a dawning fire 

Float on before us, higher yet and higher ; 
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Till, seeming nearer, yet before us still, 

Mingling thy chant more certainly with ours, 

We touch the foot of that most holy hill 
Whose breadth we know not, whose encrowning 
towers, 

If such there be, are lifted up sublime 

On steeps of light beyond all clouds of Time. 



.yCOOgIC 



TOGETHER. 

Lands, seas, and winds between us ; — winds thai 
Across the breadth of such unbounded seas 

That wreck may toss above the resting-place 
Of some doomed keel, unmarked for centuries 

Deserts whereon the low sun never drew 

The long stretched shadows of a wayworn crew. 

Yea, more than deserts, more than lonely waves, 
More than the trackless chambers of the light ; 

The tyrant rule to which our frames are slaves, 
Which fain would ask for speech, or touch, or s 

Before our souls can journey, hand in hand, 

Through memory's courts as through a breat 
land. 
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Yet are we oft together ; — we have met 
Upon the flights of faith's ethereal stair, 

Whereby worn spirits rise above the fret 

Which to the faithless seems the end of care ; 

Where to their gaze Time's mysteries are brought, — 

Shadows of action, living forms of thought. 

There have we met and watched the world go by — 
The world that sees not, fears not, where it treads ; 

There have we met, and joined oft a sigh 
To mark the vastness bending o'er our heads ; 

To mark how small the clearest soul's ascent 

Above the house of its imprisonment. 

There still we meet ; yet not by each is seen 

The other soul's more infinite abyss ; 
Passion and Pain for ever step between. 

Like some too wisely envious of the kiss 
By startled lovers all too quickly given 
Beneath the stillness of a starlit heaven. 
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But Love works out his purpose ; — we shall meet, 
O friend whose face I may not yet behold. 

Within his light before whose veiled feet 
We twain have stooped to grasp his mantle's fold ; 

And I shall know thee — know thee for the same — 

The grand, true soul whose body bore thy name. 
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O SWEET unknown, whose presence oft hath been 
The hovering vision of a sleepless night. 

Thy shape discerned, and yet thy face not seen, — 
Masked in the changes of a shifting %ht 

That ever seems in act to make thee known, 

Yet ever fades and leaves me more alone ; — 

Lo ! even now, like some Laconian bride 
Who felt the sweetness of her lord's embrace 

In secret hours, until the appointed tide 
Put open trust in stolen rapture's place — 

Until, perchance, a closer bond was wrought 

Than dwelt in speech or love's most tender thought ;- 
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Lo ! even thus in spirit art thou mine, 

Though still to U3 the envious years deny- 
That we should less unconsciously entwine 

Those common dreams of life's great majesty 
By which our souls, oft mounting hand in hand. 
Have sought the plains of virtue's fatherland. 

When shall we meet ? Ah ! doubt not we are one 
In their pure sight, who, in the times gone by 

Made earth rejoice with noble actions done 
Not for the praise of dim posterity, 

But for the passionate love that will not rest 

While, girt with joy, it sees the world unblesL 

O linger not, slow Time ! for thb I know, 
That all delights which follow fancy's tread, — 

The sheltered brooklet's modulating flow, 
The nodding bells that shade Titania's bed. 

All winds that move beneath Spring-scented skies. 

All music wreathed with dreamland melodies ; — 
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All these, my love, my soul's now fruitful wife, 
Are but the types of rapture more profound, 

Weak emblems of that ecstacy of life, 
Which, like a sea, will lap thee round and round, 

When thou shalt leave thy maidenhood divine 

And slowly drop thy being into mine. 
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Stand still awhile, sweet hours, before ye speed 
Beyond this strangest landmark of my days, 

Stand still awhile, and let me idly feed 

On that sweet name where centres all my praise, 

On thy sweet face, my crowned queen and wife. 

On each fair promise of our blended life. 

Our life, my love, our life ;— but ours how long ? 

Count up the years which watched us move as 
twain, 
And ask thyself if Love can be so strong. 

Or Death so weak, that we shall count again 
That tale of years, before some darkness rise 
To shroud our spirits from each other's eyes ? 
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Is Love so strong ? Nay, then, forgive the doubt; 

'Tis but a shadow of the world's great sin 
Which grieved experience looks upon without. 

And dreams anon may even dwell within ; 
Better to trust the most deceiving love 
Than walk in fear lest ours unfaithful prove. 

Is Death so weak ? I know not ; yet the mind 
Hath skill to sound the future ere it come, 

To weigh thy life's advantages, and find 

That day far off, when, rigid, cold, and dumb, 

Thy heavenly lips shall charm the earth no more 

With songs that melt the soul's most frozen core. 

A long life lies before us; — O my love. 

If for ourselves we have inherited 
The power to see, the spirit to approve 

All beauteous things with which the earth is spread ; 
Mysterious emblems of that perfect life 
Wherein each soul shall find in each a wife; — 
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were it wise, my love, or were it kind 

To hide our pleasure from the hungry sense 
Of all the world, or mtake the sovereign mind 

A vassal in the courts of indolence ? 
But from this hour mankind are made our heirs ; 

1 thine, thou mine — but our joint rapture theirs. 
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Is it yet morning, Lucio ? I have slept,- - 
Slept the first time, I think, for twenty nights, 
And scarce can fancy, though it must be so. 
That day can thus creep on us unawares ; 
Yea, though this rest hath been most merciful, 
Yet have I half a mind to grudge the loss 
Of all those sweet gradations which prepare 
The world for each day's glory ; I have missed 
The bird's first answer to its questioning mate. 
The wind's first summpns to the opening flowers, 
Or, as but yesterday, the light that seems 
To thread its way between the falling drops. 
Making their sound tenfold more musical. 
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And lifting It, by changes none can name. 
From deepest sorrow to a joy more grand 
Than tongue can speak, or any heart conceive. 

O friend, more valued as from day to day 

A summons felt, not uttered, draws me on 

To leave behind the soulless crowds of men. 

And feel the weight of individual life, — 

Lucio, strange thoughts have been with me this 

night. 
And I must tell thee of them, though perchance 
But little thou wilt comprehend their bearing. 
Yet must I speak of them, if but to gain 
Some better confirmation of their truth 
Than mere reflection gives me ; for a thought 
Is ever weighed and valued by the words 
Whereto 'tis wedded ; if the thought be good 
Then doth it gather confidence, but if 
In aught it lacks, then is its lightness seen ; — 
So would I test the dream that came to me. 
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Yet, ere I speak, turn outward from the wall 
The best of all my pictures ; — nay, not that ; — 
Then should I see the blushing limbs of her 
Whom Cyprus worshipped, stretched at all their 

length 
Upon a mossy carpet ; — nay, nor that ; — 
The days are gone wherein I took delight 
In nymphs with shoulders whiter than the moon 
Whose level glance searched out their hiding place; 
The best of all my pictures — there it hangs. 
Art thou surprised ? let me forestall thy speech ; 
I count that best — I, whose vainglorious hand 
Was famed for tints of undulating flesh 
Which seemed too much like nature, count that best 
Because my heart was in it Hear, my friend ; 
Is't not a satire on the aims of life 
That I, whose fame grew up to such a height. 
Thank God my heart was never with my touch ? 
It was not, Lucio ; evermore I scorned 
The crowd of fools that murmured ' wonderful ;' 



.yCOOgIC 



Il8 Absolution. 

And scorned myself that fed their sensual eyes 
With visions pure to me, but what to them ? 
Here, as thou seest, there is net hand nor arm, 
Nor any glimpse of half unmantled breast. 
Suggestive in its roundness, for display 
Of that unworthy arrogance of art 
Which fain would make corruption beautifuL 
Only two faces, Lucio — scarcely that ; 
But I have striven to lodge a soul behind 
The childish, yet maternal, glance of her 
Who holds the slumbering Jesus, looking out 
Beneath the purple drapery round her head 
As if commanding silence. Woulds't thou know. 
Beyond all this, what feeling leads me on — 
Me, that have laughed at all religious rites 
And now die here desiring not their aid — 
To prize this most ? The answer serves again — 
' Because my heart was in it ; ' had I lived, 
Though scorning still the drear conventual rule 
Which addeth saint to saint until the mind 
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Grows sick with repetitions, yet had I 
Made fresh beginnings, Lucio, in my art ; 
The soul had been enthroned, and earthly things 
Been held in right subjection ; then, perchance. 
Something had stayed behind me on the earth, 
Something more quick with spirit than with sense. 
Whereon good men should ponder ; as for these — 
These which have claimed the firstfruits of my skill, 
These which have well performed their worthy part 
To feed my mouth with bread, my heart with praise-:- 
I know that these must perish ; dust to dust, 
And Aphrodite once again resolves 
Into a wandering foam-flake of the sea. 
Whose taste is far less bitter than her love. 

But these two faces, Lucio — thou shalt learn 
What power it is that bindeth them to me. 
Dost thou not call to mind a dark -haired child, 
A little gipsy princess, as she seemed, 
That once was wont to exercise her sway 
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Over my house, and called me by a namd 

Which I denied to all who questioned me, 

Baffling their tongues, yet, haply, not their eyes, 

With tales of guardianship ? Ah me ! Ah me ! 

Well might they watch her closely, well might I 

Torment my heart with dread of that reproach 

Which had not been so biting as my own ! 

For she was mine indeed ; O when she died 

I thought that good had quitted me for ever, 

And for a season gave myself a prey 

To those unhallowed l^ends of despair. 

Those whips of dread which monkish preachers use 

To frighten men from evil. Then it was. 

Or after that, when in a sombre mood 

Too much at variance with the thought of life 

For wonted occupation, that on this 

(My sole acknowledgment of any creed 

Beyond the faith in nature's loveliness) 

I set myself, and as the picture grew — 

Whether some vague and unconfessed idea 
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Of reparation led me to that end 

I cannot tell — but as the picture grew 

It took the well-known lineaments of her 

Whose lot too sadly linked itself with mine ; 

Not as in health, but as she looked and smiled 

The day when last I saw her, 

O that day!— 
Nothing it profits, Lucio, any man 
To hold his pleasure dearer than the good 
Of those with whom he sojourns; yet, methinks, 
If it be true that none can journey clear 
Of all offence, I would not that he sinned 
Against the strong, whose power to recompense 
Is wont to dull the sense of injury ; 
But let his soul's accusers take their stand 
Upon their very weakness, let them wield 
No other weapon save the unpurchased love 
Which unto them doth make foigiveness sweet, 
But unto him how bitter ! O the pain 
To be foi^iven ! To lean upon a staff 
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Which seems secure, but in a moment breaks. 
And leaves the leaner agonized with doubt. 
Lest, in the great revisal of all wrongs, 
That very love which prompted to forgive 
Should turn the scale against him. Thus did she ; 
Nay, in that hour, when, cursed by all her kin, 
She went to claim God's judgment from the world's. 
Her last-breathed words were blessing. Was't not 

strange? 
Too strange it seemed, until my dream this night, 
(If dream it be, and not the first faint glimpse, 
As city towers are seen and lost again 
By one who nears them, of the life to come) 
Took all conjecture's too dispersed shafts, 
And drew them to one centre. 

For then, I thought, my soul had climbed beyond 

This seeming, false reality, and stood 

In the clear daylight of eternal laws 

To judge its own deserving ; for thou know'st 
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That not less great than is my scom for those 

Who preach the unlicensed gospel of despair, 

Is this my faith in immortality, 

And in the harvest righteous unto all ; 

For God is just, and we, being part of Him, 

Must needs, what time the blindness of the flesh 

Is worn away, see all tilings as they are. 

Even ourselves, and in that seeing, live. 

So did I stand, while from some opening gulf 

Came up, like troops of unremembered dead. 

Acts — ay, and thoughts— all acts and all intents 

Which once through me poured down into the stream 

Of this world's history ; now and then came one 

That wore a crown of glory, yet it seemed 

As if the light dwelt alway in the crown. 

And was not native to the wearer's face ; 

But when, as oft, a felon form passed by. 

Its proper shade waxed so intensely black 

That even what glimmering showed them as they rose 

Seemed bright around it ; side opposing side 
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They drew their ranks, and I was left between, 

The vantage ground for which those threatening hosts 

Should presently be striving. Then I said, 

' Lo I these of light are far outnumbered now ; 

And when she comes whose injury transcends 

The sum of all iniquities beside, 

Then will my lot be dreadful' Even then 

I looked far off, and saw against the gloom, 

Like sails that shine against a seaward cloud. 

Her coming on, like such a sail to shore ; 

And like a breeze the light came after her. 

And like the ripple round the cleaving stem 

The waving tresses parted from her brow. 

Then stood she still, and after some brief space — 

How short or long I know not, for my thoughts 

Had left all else to marvel — from her lips 

Came words so sweet and untranslateable. 

That, though the spirit heard, the memory still 

Would mock the tongue that strove to copy them ; 

And when she ceased, as those who on that mount 
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Of famed Transfiguration, from the cloud 
Gathered new loneliness, so I with her 
Was left alone, and all beside were gone. 

Ah ! let me doubt no more ! 'Tis true, my friend, 
The comfort that she gave me — far more true, 
Though appertaining unto thii^s unseen. 
Than are the laws of those who contemplate 
The world of matter; — far more true than these 
Is that great law which gives unto the soul 
The power, by deep repentance, not to turn 
The course of nature's justice, but to bring 
Out of that justice healing to itself, 
And restitution in a grander kind 
To those it sometime injured. When at last, 
By much resolve and importunity, 
Through much defeat of ignorance by wit, 
Through the slow victory of the stronger will 
Over the weaker, I had robbed her life 
Of all save love for him that did the wrong, 
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Could the sharp anguish of my soul prevail. 

To work a contradiction to the laws 

By which in time the world is perfected ? 

Yea, but one thing was left me ; for I strove, 

By that same power which found her weak without, 

To give her strength within ; to shift her gaze 

From evil done, and fix it on the good 

Which, sown as evil, yet might spring therefrom ; 

To teach her how to judge between the act 

And its resulting ; how to bear the scorn 

With which the world might hail her, trusting all 

To Him whose light is never crossed by cloud 

Of guilt, nor dim with vengeful ignorance. 

So died she, like a day in Summer-time — 

A mom too bright, a noon o'ercast with storms, 

But, after that, one short declining hour 

Whose tear-washed beauty makes amends for all ; 

So died she, leaving only unto me 

That spotless child, a twilight messenger 

Of reconciliation. 
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Hear me now ; — 
This day will pass like many gone before, 
Perchance the next — but eventide draws on, 
And I must presently embark with those 
Who, like the kind Ph<eacians, shall convey 
Me, slumbering, to a less perturbed realm 
Than that famed island, like whose wandering king 
My soul hath lingered on the enchanted shore, 
Not chained, but in the freedom of its will 
Tenfold more guilty: — O my friend, what need 
For men to smile upon the slips of one 
That stands above them ? Doth that pardon him ? 
Or in the glories of his genius shall 
His conscience find a cure ? I tell thee, nay ; 
For Nature so distributes, giving one. 
Lest his great gifts should hoist him up with pride, 
A constant thorn of sensual desires; 
And to another, lest desire's excess, 
Should overmatch the God within the man. 
Keenness of conscience even to misery. 
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These twain are met within me ; wherefore I, 
Though haply erring less, have suffered more 
Than many men whose lives will not be scanned 
So closely as will mine. Take therefore heed 
Of this my vision; let it be for all 
Who fain would look within my secret heart, 
The witness of a man who sinned too much. 
Who sought repentance out with many tears. 
And found some absolution ere he died. 



..cn;B.yC00glc 



SONNETS. 



..cn;B.yC00glc 



.yCOOgIC 



I saw a spirit, like a beauteous maid 
All lonely mid a shadow-haunted wild, 
Where, since the day that saw her last a child. 

Her aimless feet, with scarce a guide, had strayed ; 

In thick coarse weeds of bitter doubt arrayed, 
That to her shape perforce were reconciled. 
With eyes cast down, mute lips that sadly smiled, 

She journeyed on, perplexed and oft afraid ; 

But on a sudden kindled from above 
A light that startled all that gloom of wood. 

And, like the soft descending of a dove. 

Dropped down a voice that changed her downcast 

mood 
With hands outstretched and face upturned she 
stood 

All radiant in the nakedness of love. 
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O Love, thou art not what thou seem'st to be; — 
Thou art not vows, thou art not pleading tears, 
Thou art not length of undivided years. 

Nor days of joy, nor nights of mystery; 

We boast thy presence, yet we only see 
The shadowy veil which still thy godhead wears. 
When, risii^ up from banquet with thy peers, 

Thou com'st to those who stretch their hands to 
thee :— 

O will the voice of no continual prayer. 
The incense of no sacrifice, prevail 

To part the cloud that hides thy face most fair ? 
Thy glance shines forth, like lightning through the 

hail. 
And in the rift, most terrible and pale, 

Death shakes his dart and beckons ; who shall dare ? 



.yCOOgIC 



III. 

When to my couch unsullied dreams repair, 
I see thy shape, not as 'tis seen by day, 
But all divine, and decked in such array 

As decks the daughters of a world more fair ; 

Thy face, the floating glory of thy hair, 

Thy sweet low whispers, breathing of the May, 
Thy soft deep glance that melts my soul away. 

Thy smile that courts, and yet forbids, despair ; — 

All these are there ; and to thee in my dream 
I stretch my hands, like one who gropes for light 

Amid the perils of a deepening stream ; 

Then wake and find thee gone; no sound nor sight 

Relieves the dark, save some faint lantern's gleam. 
Or clocks that count their sorrows to the night 
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I saw, in shape of one but newly dead, 

A fruitful nation falling to decay, 

Her prime's soft beauty wasted all away, 
And weeds of burial wrapped around the head, 
Which, raised up once, had through the darkness shed 

A light of joy to many souls astray, — 

Whose words had been the life from day to day 
Of those who mourned beside that voiceless bed ; 
But while I wept, for very sympathy, 

I heard a voice, perchance to those unknown, 
Scattering the pain of death's dumb mystery; 

' O'er every life descended from its own 
The soul stil^ reigneth, crowned eternally, — 

The doom of dust shakes not the spirit's throne.' 
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Methought in vision I beheld a stair 

That rose from utter darkness, from the pit 
Where captivcd sin and crowned corruption sit 

Amid the skeletons of things that were ; 

But as it rose, the less polluted air 
Grew bright with glory, falling over it 
From heights unknown, which seemed divinely lit 

With hopes more vast than all that vast despair ; 

And on its steps the many priests of song 
Answered each other, while continually 

They uttered forth the praises which belong 
To that great law whose mystic harmony 

Pairs soul with soul, and woos the scattered throng 
To closer love through all eternity. 
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To be alone — to leave the restless town, 
The breathless glare of each untiring street. 
And slowly climb, between the walls of wheat. 

Up to the silent summit of the down ; 

And there to rest until the Northern Crown 
Grows out against the day's retiring heat, 
Until the purpling air grows cool and sweet, 

And brooks begin to make their music known ; — 

This joy, my friend, when doubts are at their worst, 
When memory brii^s her accusations nigh. 

Is not surpassed by his who roams athirst 
Beneath a bright, inhospitable sky, 

And comes anon to where fresh springs upburst 
Under the palm grove's rustling melody. 



.yCOOgIC 



VII. 

Sight, sound, and speech, — O most mysterious trine ' 

Of Heaven -appointed ministers that wait 

Upon the suffering spirit's exiled state, 
Bearii^ its sighs to regions more divine ; — 
Whether mid pastures of the day's decline 

Your footsteps are, or through the glorious gate 

Of Summer mornings ye precipitate 
The songs wherein faint night perceives her s^n ; 
Or in the cool of some retired spot 

The air scarce moves to one propitious word, 
Which, uttered once, is nevermore forgot ; — - 

Howsweetyourtales,howsad with hope deferred, — 
With dreams of good which eye beholdeth not. 

Nor lips can speak, nor ever ear hath heard. 
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A sad grey twilight, after wind and showers. 
With streaks of amber in the archfed west, 
And one that grows, absorbing all the rest, 

Herald of hope to drenched and shivering flowers ;— 

Dearer to me than all unclouded hours — 

Sweet babes that die on June's regretful breast — 
Dearer than hues with which October best 

Doth love to deck the sorrowing wood-nymph's 
bowers, — 

Is such an evening ; — then the heart grows full 
With mute content, and pity which inclines 
To help the feet whose lamp but feebly shines ; 

Then could I walk until the roads grew dull, 

To hear each gust that comes behind a lull 

Rush through the beech and roar along the pines. 
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To be unhappy, — how the world doth dread 
This word 'unhappy'; — like a charm it lies 
Across the gates of goodly enterprise, 

Hindering their steps who else would freely tread 

That rich dominion ; who, as from the dead 

Was once brought back the bride of many sighs. 
Would else bring back, to gladden yearning eyes, 

Deeds which too much are left in memory's bed ; 

O let not such a hindrance be for me ! 

Rather than stand computing on the brink. 

Let me launch forth, undoubting, when the sea 
Is all astir with tempest — let me drink 
Salt waves of maddening sorrow, ere I sink 

Into that grief which is eternity. 
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I love thee, Autumn ; — whether, rude and loud, 
The moist battalions of the bordering main 
Storm through the uplands, leaving in their train 

The chastisement of all that hath not bowed ; 

Whether the morning, decked in amber shroud, 
Looks through the drift of gently falling rain. 
Or noontide spreads above the steamy plain 

Blue straits of sky, and continents of cloud, — 

I love thee. Autumn ; — all thy charms are those 
Which with no rich exceeding vex the mind, 

Nor for vain visions barter its repose ; 
But in their soft departure leave behind 

That true content which bears with present shows. 
Yet to their future meanii^ is not blind. 
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Say not, ' I am unworthy ; ' — who doth know, 
Before occasion wait upon his powers, 
Before the slowly culminating hours 

Bring round that one which firmly whispers ' Go ; '■ 

Who knows (I say) what strength to overthrow. 
What skill to raise up more ethereal towers. 
Lives, as the fruit beneath soon faded flowers. 

Beneath youth's vain and all-imperfect show f 

For what is worth ? 'Tis neither wit nor sense. 
Nor matchless conquest over Hydran lore. 

Nor wealth of thought, nor lips of eloquence ; 

But 'tis the power to talk with Providence ; 
To mark what time God's finger points a door,- 
To work in faith, and only look before. 
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He talked with Love ; — ' Is there,' he said, ' not one 
Of all that throng whose meek and holy eyes 
Look up to heaven as violets to the skies, 

Within whose veins the sinless passions run 

As pure as bubbling water o'er the stone, — 
Is there not one whose heart would sacrifice 
Some ease or wealth, to succour him that dies 

For lack of pity, hopeless and alone ? ' 

And Love made answer ; — ' If perchance there be. 
Yet vain all search, all arts that strive to make 

Some conscious contract of felicity ; 
But from mysterious slumber thou shalt wake. 

And find her sweet face bending over thee. 

As bends a dawn-crowned mountain o'er a lake.' 
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The slow light broadens with the freshening gale 
That blows aside the dark attire of day. 

And lets her glance paint up yon lonely sail 
Which from the blue wave lifts a silver spray; 

One star remains of all heaven's company — 

Light yields to light ; — but what is light to me ? 

For I am old ; — ah me ! how long ago 

Was I beloved, — beloved, and therefore young ? 

How long since I was wont to watch the glow 
That crimsoned all the breakers, till my tongue 

Sent forth a cry, until my arms stretched wide 

To see thy face come slowly through the tide ? 
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How many days, ye gods! how many years 

Since I went down, what time the darkness wore 

To dawn, and found the shipwreck of my prayers 
Dashed all at length upon the swirling shore ? 

How long, my love, since on this sea-beat slope 

Thy cold touch froze the drooping flower of hope ? 

O magic grief! that hast indeed the power 
To make one night a long, long century, 

To make the light-winged pulses of an hour 
Each seem a night drawn out with agony ! 

O heartless grief! that thus wilt age the mind, 

Wilt steal all hope, yet leave the life behind ! 

JJo streaks of white these wandering tresses know; 

These eyes are dim, but only dim with tears ; 
All vacant yet is this too line less brow 

For Time to write his history of years ; 
Yet my soul's winters must uncounted be. 
For thou art dead, and thou hast died for me. 
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O did no whisper ever haunt thy ear. 

What time thy limbs were wont to taste the sea. 
No hint of weakness warn thee to forbear, 

And take thy choice of life or constancy ? 
Or wert thou made too confident by fate, 
That love unmatched might yield the fruit of hate ? 

Doth reason say thy frown is for the wave 
That called his fellows o'er thee, one by one ? 

Or that thy hands are clenched against the grave 
That stood close by until their work was done ? 

Yet those rude powers most freely pardoned are, 

And love doth call me only to the bar. 

Against thee only I alone have sinned, 
Against thee only, love, and none beside ; 

And I alone — not warring waves and wind. 

Nor faithless strength, nor strong, perplexing tide ; 

The sole love mine, and only mine the gain — 

Mine the sole loss, and mine alone the pain. 
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Therefore I charge you, though my love was fair 
As all the gods, and more than any bom. 

Though earth shall aye be impotent to bear 

A life so sweet, though all his kind shall mourn. 

And ask the loveless ages as they flee 

' Where is that passion which o'ercame the sea ? ' — 

I charge you, winds, that henceforth on this day 
Ye with no sign of tempest vex the sky. 

Nor chant my love's name in a roundelay 
To those who watch the noiseless sparks slip by. 

While the dark canvas sings a soft sad tune. 

And waning night brings up the waning moon. 

And ye cold waves, I charge you mingle not 
A lamentation with your murmuring swell ; 

Let love and grief be equally foi^ot — 

The first embrace, the last intense farewell 

And hear my last commanding, ere I leap 

Into the arms that welcome me to sleep : — 
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That when your care hath rocked me to and fro, 
Hath overmatched the armies of my breath, 

Shown me a million coral caves below, 

And wrapped me round in swathing bands of death. 

Hath gently forced the too reluctant gates 

Of those calm fields where now Leander waits ; — 

Ye yield me up to those who sadly bore 
This sea-robbed casket to its mistress' feet, 

To lay me safe upon the self-same shore 

Which nevermore shall clasp a wreck so sweet ; 

So some shall find us resting side by side, 

And know that death hath made a. widow — bride. 
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A BROKEN YOKE. 

All over thus, all over ; — I have been 
Mad for a period of some fifteen years ; 
Death is the cure for madness; death cures mine. 
But not my death. 

O just-departed soul! 
Dost thou look down now on my life, laid bare 
By some fine touch of all-revealing powers, 
Dost thou look down and curse me that I lied ? 
They say God winks at madness ; if a hand, 
A mother's hand, to feed her child that starves. 
Makes sudden practice of the felon's art. 
Her fault is nothing ; or if one should slay 
The friend whose treachery hath laid waste his love ; 
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Ot one pursued by legions of despair, 
Hell-hounds that daunt the bravest, should be bold 
To put the narrow rivulet of death 
Between him and his enemies, — there stands 
Compassion and forgiveness far more wide 
For acts which else would ever chain the soul 
Within the lowest pit. Can Truth be thus 
Abused for some great purpose, yet remit 
Her stripes for him that used her name in vain ? 

Tell me that purpose. Memory, if thou canst ; 

Go lightly over all my other sins, 

For I confess them often ; say that I, 

Being a poor man in the eyes of God, 

Would fain have made conjunction with a soul 

Whose wealth was past computing ; say that I, 

Mixing some dross of sensual desire 

With what I called true worship, suffered shame, 

Was scorned, rejected, humbled ; — this I know ; 

Say, too, but not too sternly, how my passion 
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Cursed what it grasped not, how, with dust of gold, 

I stalked into the human market place, 

And bid for what most pleased me — brought it home, 

(The feeble life which late this cold clay held) 

And from that dreadful drunkenness awoke 

To self-contempt and anguish past control. 

Repeat all this my folly, but forbear 

To make aught smooth with whispers of excuse ; 

Let Him do that, who only knows in truth 

How much my soul repented, if at alL 

O wife all mine, whose husband I was not 
Save in the world's conjecture — O my wife. 
Look down from that fair city of repose 
O'er which thy single talent, used so well. 
Hath made thee ruler; look and understand. 
Ah ! it may be that in that other world 
All Time doth seem too dreamlike for the gaze 
Of those whose gazing lifts them up to God ; 
Yet for my sake perchance a look may fall 
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Earthward, unmissed, and make not wholly vain 
My long-felt wish to hold thee in discourse 
Whom death hath now set free from jealousy. 
Rememberest thou that evening when we stayed, 
But three weeks wed, beside the Southern sea 
Whose level music even now I hear 
Chanting strange songs throughout the olive shades ? 
Rememberest how I left thee all the night, 
And came at morn to find thee trembling, faint, 
As fear and pale suspicion, turn by turn, 
Wielded their tyrannous sceptres o'er thy heart ? 
That night, I know, was peaceful ; ne'er, perhaps, 
Had stars so bright been mapped on such a sea. 
Never had air such fragrance, never wind 
Such rests or such melodious intervals ; 
Yet was there war in heaven ; all that depth, 
Rich with the glory of ten thousand worlds, • 
Seemed but a cloud to shut some portent out. 
Some strife of dreadful armies, keeping tune 
With those that found their battle-field in me. 
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Rememberest thou ? Ah ! rather let me think 

That what is ever-living, hath no need 

To be drawn up from Time's foi^etful deep 

By cords of reminiscence — even this, 

The victory of my nature o'er itself. 

Is shown to thee by some that understand, 

Who count my tears of bitterness, and say, 

' God helped him to a falsehood for thy sake.' 

Was it then God that helped me ? ' God is truth,' 
'Tis said by many, doubting what they mean; 
But as for me, I know it ; 'twas from Him 
That I, than whom none better knew that truth. 
Casting in wrath a cloak of lies about me. 
Should, alway after, see the truth too plain. 
Should see the food, and yet not eat thereof. 
Nay,-'twas my own deserving ; 'twas the law 
That visits all offences with their kind ; 
And shall men dare to deck themselves with praise 
For that late patience, which, if grasped before, 
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Had been the avoiding of their punishment ? 

Or say, ' 'Twas, madness ; God will make men mad. 

And He blots out their sinning ? ' Let them not ! 

It is n6t only in that world to come 

That Justice sits — nay, all is mercy there ; 

But o'er this one her righteous scales are hung. 

And he that sinneth, let him never think 

Forth from her guarded prison-house to go 

Until the last mite opes for him the door. 

Is much guilt madness ? What is madness then 

But the long-lasting sentence over guilt ? 

Sin scourgeth sin, as light rewardeth search, 

As darkness waits on blindness, wrath on wrath. 

Let go the past, vain dreamer, let it go ! 

Thou shalt not find much comfort dwell therein. 

Save only this — ^that Grod is merciful. 

And bringeth light from darkness, e'en for those 

Who.se will would fain make darkness of His light ; 

Light, — not to bum those righteous scars away. 
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But, by its constant shining, make them less 
And less a grievance to the rising soul. 
I have one child in heaven — I have still 
One daughter here whose ripening maidenhood 
Seems the forecasting of a glorious prime ; 
And we have all one Father, O my wife, 
Who haply yet shall join His children's hands. 
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Quo te carmine dicam, Thetia ? ' 

' Welcome to thy sparkling treasure, 
Product of the classic vine ; 

Welcome to the mystic legends 
Which around thy memory twine,' 

Speaking thus, I drained the goblet 
Filled with Thera's golden prime, 

Brought by many-handed labour 
From a strange barbaric clime. 

Straightway swam the wails around me. 

As a wild disordered train. 
Led by Thought's imperious finger, 

Rushed into my reeling brain. 
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Hark ! what shouts of exultation 
Pierce the midnight's dewy shroud, 

See the tossing lights descending 
From the mountain wrapt in cloud. 



lo ! — lo ! — nearer — nearer — 

Sweeps the fierce triumphant song, 

Louder swells the suiting murmur 
Of the Bacchanalian throng. 

Watch along the startled forest 
How the fitful torches gleam; 

See the winged child of Venus 
Leading on the spotted team. 

Purple robes about him flowing 
On the golden car he stands — 

He who spread his jocund conquest 
Over all the willing lands. 
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Starlike leans his bride beside him. 
She who, left on Naxos' shore, 

By a mortal all forsake q. 

Found a god who loved her more. 

Round about the glowing axle 
Press the ivy-cinctured train. 

Bright eyed Moenads dancing past me 
Like a gust across the main. 

Cymbals at their loudest clashing 
Down the valley further stray; 

Fainter still the torches flashing — 
Fading with the dream away. 

Then I saw Silenus, weary. 

Sleeping on the chequered ground. 
Sleeping in the noontide shadow, 

While the Satyrs piped around. 



.yCOOgIC 



Miscellaneous Poems. 

Far away the vine-clad mountain, 
Bathed in silent sunshine, rose. 

Bees about the thymy fountain 
Spread a murmur of repose. 

Changed the scene once more, and led me 

To that sad Thessalian vale. 
There I saw the routed Centaurs 

Fly before the warlike hail. 

Darts and stones together whirling. 
Bringing death from every side. 

Every stroke the fierce avenger 
Of a violated bride. 

Ah! what self-consuming madness 
Swayed the rough equestrian brood 

Ah ! what merciless destruction 
Filled the festal cup with blood 
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Scarce the tumult of the battle 
From my dream had passed afar. 

When I heard an aged minstrel 
Chanting strains of godlike war. 

For a space the listening princes 
Hushed the uproar in the hall, 
While that deep and tragic measure 
Told of Troy's unhappy fall 

Till at last the shipwrecked stranger, 

Sitting all unheeded by, 
Felt the secret water stealing 

From his unaccustomed eye ; 

Till, in tones that strove with weeping, 
To the wondering bard he cried, 

' Thou hast told of all my labour. 
Thou hast sung my nation's pride.' 
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Ah ! too soon the present called me 
From the garden of the past ! 

Voices seemed to close around me — 
Voices talkii^ loud and fast ; — 

Girded with a paper label. 

Mocking dreams so lightly gone, 

Stood the bottle on the table, — 
' Will you kindly pass it on ? ' 
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LOVE AND KNOWLEDGE. 

Mourn not too much those early joys which fade — 
Sweet blossoms of that uncornipted youth 

Which in them only fain would see displayed 
The sum of all that mates with peace and truth ; 

So droops, when tempest overcasts the day, 
When light and shade are with the clouds at strife, 

So droops the fairest coronal of May 

Slain by those showers which bear a nobler life ; 

Yet doth the year, when fields are all a-wave 

With golden wheat, still weep beside the grave 

Of frail delights which once he could not save } 
So when thy fruit, from each tempestuous hour 
Hath drunk new life, still adding power to power. 
Less shalt thou prize, but not forget, the flower. 
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But not foi^et ; — O life were dark indeed, 

If, with the dawn of purposes mature, 
There came a voice to contradict thy creed 

In all which once was deemed most true, most 
pure; 
O rather then than seek the paths of truth, 

Dwell on, my soul, with things that seem to be. 
And, clasping close the simpleness of youth, 

Leave wisdom's fruit ungathered on the tree : — 
If love be all untrue, yet happier far 
To fix thy gaze on that misleading star. 
To walk in doubt, and be what day-dreams are ; 

Than by the stairs of knowledge rise to find 

A loveless intellect the perfect mind. 

That scans the universe, yet spurns its kind. 
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EMILIA. 

She sits apart, as if she would not hear 

The sound of love and youi^ light-hearted mirth, 

Blind to the day, and feeling not the tear 
That from her eyelid trembles to the earth. 

Think not her thoughts unkindly, though they seem 
Ranging the vault of joyless memories; 

Disturb her not, for she has had her dream, 
And goes to watch it where entombed it lies. 

She, too, hath loved; well hath she known the 
pleasure 

That thrills the touch of closely clasping hands. 
The light, the warmth, that only find their measure 

In the blue deeps that girdle southern lands. 
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She, too, hath hoped, till hope became her being, 
And in that hope she climbed from age to age ; 

It died, — she died ; yet all her wrecked foreseeing 
Bought not affliction's rightful heritage. 

Dying, she lived ; not as a burdened spirit 
Whose glad departure mocks the belfry's dole. 

But as a corpse, stiil sentenced to inherit 
The worst of life, and live without a soul. 

Yet for that love she hath a dwelling made 
Within her bosom's most unchanging deep. 

Far from the world as some mysterious glade. 

Shadowed by hills, and screened by woods so 
steep — 

That never there the searching gaze of noon 
Can touch the ice-cold rivulet that shoots 

Through fretting rocks, nor yet the winter moon 
Make plain the horror of the twisted roots. 
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Where not the sailor's token can be read — 
The guidii^; Pole — but Cassiopeia's chair 

Glides on its midnight journey overhead — 
Sad sign of patience frozen with despair. 

Thither, mid silent pauses of the strife 

With self-sought care, that memory comes again, 
A ghost that haunts the palaces of life, 

Seeking some quiet resting place in vain. 

Then for a moment wakes within her breast 
The joy, the dread of loving, like a gleam 

That dies at evening in the rainy west ; — 
Disturb her not, for she hath had her dream. 
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SPJilNG SONG. 

Listen ! — a thousand beaded drpps 

Are splashing on the eaves, 
And bending down the tender tops 

Of newly-opened leaves. 

The winding stream's unmoving tide 

Is dark with moving spray. 
The level fields their freshness hide 

In cloaks of dreary grey. 

And where anon the mists are broke. 

Like some vast funeral pile 
Half seen through depths of drifting smoke, 

Stands up a pine-clad isle. 
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O child ! 'tis not the cloud thou seest — 

Thou hearest not the rain ; 
'Tis not the gust's returning strength 

That beats upon the pane. 

But from the river's reedy brink, 

From every brightened sod. 
Rejoicing earth leaps up to drink 

The equity of God. 

And where the larches scale the slope. 

From many a pendant string 
An angel wakes his psalm of hope — 

The angel of the Spring. 
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A FAREWELL. 

Grieve not, my queen, that when we parted 

Upon that choice of final ways, 
Diverging still from whence they started 

Till each to each is lost in haze; — 

Grieve not that when the words were spoken 
That loosed my pinnace from the shore, 

We paused to interchange the token 
Of love that can be ours no more. 

I cannot call that kiss unholy. 

Although the world might well condemn ; 
Our lips discoursed of melancholy. 

And pain, not pleasure, tempted them. 
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The world hath favour for possessors, 
Hath laws to keep their kingdom free ; 

Such laws are just to all transgressors. 
But what, my queen, to you and me ? 
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DEEP WATERS. 

O DEEM not the unwrinkled brow 

Bespeaks a mind at rest ; — 

No more the ice-supported snow, 

Untouched in Alpine rifts, can show 

How far the torrent whirls below. 

How froths its rocky breast 

The deeper strikes a mortal wound, 

The deeper lies its scar; 
So one may stand to hear around 
Light mirth or music's pleasant sound. 
And smile to think that none have found 

How keen his tortures are. 
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But hast thou watched, when, all alone, 

He entertains his care, — 
The tearless sigh, the inward groan ? — 
Whatever griefs may be thine own. 
Be grateful if thou hast not known 
A grief which none may share. 
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THE POET'S DREAM. 

He dreamed, but not of broadening lakes 

Whose every crisping wave 
Threw back the light, in crimson flakes. 

Of day that knew no grave. 

No airy shape deceived his eyes, 

No touch his yearning sense, 
Nor did the songs of Paradise 

Seem floating down from thence. 

But from the hour of mustering spheres 

Until their ranks grew thin, 
He watched with one whose ceaseless tears 

Confessed relinquished sin. 
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All night she wept ; she rose at morn 
And walked by tower and grove ; 

She trained her heart to bear with scorn, 
But only met with love. 

The landscape vision fades again, 

Unreal is all the hue 
Of skies in sleep ; — he dreamed of men. 

But was his dream more true ? 
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Have ye heard it, have ye heard it ? 

Have ye heard that wondrous psalm ? 
Falling from the heights of morning, 

Sweet, triumphant, clear, and calm ? 

All the clouds stood still to Hear it, 
All the breezes held their breath. 

As it swept by moor and valley, 
Speeding to the house of death. 

' Enter, enter, enter, enter ! ' — 
(So methought the numbers ran,) 

' Break the bars that would prevent her 
Death, supremest friend of man. 
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Burst the shades of life asunder. 

Let the unprisoned soul survey 
All the glory, all the wonder, 

Of the one unshaded day, 

' Hath she been her own reprover ? 

She shall hear of praise instead ; 
Hath she doubted ? doubts are over. 
Now that faith itself is dead, 

' Was she wronged ? those wrongs are righted 

Was she blinded .' she shall see ; 
Was she oft by evil frighted ? 

Lo ! the throne of purity. 

' Enter, enter, enter, enter, — 
Through the door that opes in pain. 

Through the door that opes on glory. 
Nevermore to close again.' 
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We have heard it, we have seen it. 
Seen that glory, heard that strain ; — 

Ah ! we murmured, could we see it — 
Could we hear it once again ;— 

Could some echo near us linger. 
Could some twilight round us stay. 

Such a gleam as evening leaveth 
Watching round the tomb of day; — 

Then should life submerge its boundaries, 

Death his own consoler be. 
Grief become the lord of promise, 

Hope be made reality. 
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' Tell me thy wish,' it seemed a voice 
Cried from the circling world of fays, 

' Tell me thy wish, and take thy choice 
Of joys that fix thy gaze.' 

I heard, and in that self-same hour 
All loftier aims had lost their sway ; 

' Give me,' I said, ' indulgent power, 
Give me a perfect day, 

' A twilight nursed in depths of dew, 
Far, far beyond some eastern pass, 

Whence crimson fires come bursting through 
To light the beaded grass. 
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' A morning bright with rolling mists 
That trail above the trackless down, 

With lakes between like amethysts 
Set in an emperor's crown. 

' A noon all silence, save a breeze 

That bends the rush, and dims the mere ; 

All light, save one lone cloud that sees 
Its form in trout-pools clear. 

' An eve whose breadth of glory makes 
An Autumn mid the woods of June, 

And, like a skiff, through golden lakes 
Leads down the curved moon. 

' One more, to make the day divine, 

One bounty more, kind power, bestow ; — 

A friend whose spirit speaks to mine 
When words have ceased to flow.' 
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PJiO AND CON. 

O WERE it but to leave behind 
This lightless prison-house of care, 

This awful burden of the mind 

Which none will ever stoop to share ; 

O were it but to meet with those 
Whose better knowledge alway sees 

What passion for a long repose 

Springs up from sorrows such as these ;- 

How soon, how soon the deed were done 
Which cuts the strongest life in twain ! 

How sweet to watch the falling sun, 
And say, ' Thou shalt not rise again ! ' 
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But in a vision I have seen 

A soul that madly forced its way 

From earth to heaven, yet failed to win 
The rest which seemed shut out by clay. 

All empty spread the vaults on high, 
All mute the once resounding floor. 

And all the griefs it sought to fly 

Flocked in behind it through the door. 
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O SWEET warm rain ! O draught of life ! 

O hastener of a thousand joys ! 
Come when the skies are all at strife. 

And all the landscape filled with noise ; 
Come when the day prolongs Its hours. 

Come from the South when North-winds flee, 
Come to a million pining flowers. 
And set them free. 

O sad warm rain ! O tears of death 

That sound throughout the reddening grove ! 

O drops more dismal than the breath 
Which tells the soul it may not love ! 
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Come when the young moon shows a cleft 

Across some wild October sky, 
Come to what flowers the year hath left, 
And bid them die. 
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Dost thou well remember, darling, 

In the days so long gone by. 
One sweet twilight in September 

When the evening winds were high ; — 

When we whispered in the doorway 
While the fire was bright within, 

Whispered things which yet we know not. 
Ceasing only to begin ; — 

How we whispered in the doorway 
While without the darkness grew. 

Till we gathered speech from silence, 
Wondering only ' Is it true ? ' 
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How we joined our lips together 
Thinking we were all unseen. 

Dreaming not my father watched us 
All across the noiseless green ? 

Oft about that twilight, darling, 
I have lingered in my thought, 

Till a quaint and solemn meaning 
From its shadows hath been wrought. 

How the world that lies in darkness, 
How the souls that houseless roam. 

Watch far off the life of woman 
Seen against the light of home; 

How not e'en the smallest action. 
Be it worthy blame or praise, 

Lacks the burden of a message 
To the hearts of those who gaze. 
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Some have fallen ; — she can help them. 
Lift them where they stood before ; — 

Some have stumbled ; — hath she pardon 
If through her they stumble more ? 
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' Que ferait one Ime isol^ dans k ciel mgme ! ' 



Sharp is the pang that rends her heart 
Who watches where her child is laid 

Sharper when wedded lovers part 
And orange yields to cypress shade. 

Yet even to these the sense of grief 
Will lighten with each gliding j^e, 

And present sorrow find relief 
In reckoning up its heritage. 

O sharpest grief which few can know, 
Surpassing all the sting of death. 

By time untamed, thou still dost grow 
As life seeks out the downward path. 
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He feels thy presence in whose breast 
All night the festive lamps have burned. 

Who calls for some to share the feast, 
And finds his invitation spurned. 

Who sees the morning, blank and grey. 
Startle each pane with shivering light, 

To mock him with a sunless day 
Who turneth from a songless night. 

He feels a summons in the air ; 

' The night,' he saith, ' is wholly gone ; 
The world awakes, but I must fare 

For evermore, alone, alone ! ' 
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WHEREWITH i 

How shall I come before thee, love, ■ 

When ne'er an earthly gift 
Hath power thy sovereign will to move, 

The sacred veil to lift 
Which screens thy beauty from the sight 
Of those who could not bear its light ? 

How shall I come before thee, love, 
When each impassioned song 

That sways the crowd, could only prove 
Thy fortressed heart too strong ? 

And backward from its walls be tost 

Likes waves that vex a marble coast ? 
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How shall I come before thee, love, 
When each bright thought of mine 

Is but a lake that looks above 
To catch some rays of thine ; — 

A glass within whose field is shown 

A lesser light, but still thine own ? 

O heart ! lay by thy proud attire, 
Lay by thy boasted crown ; 

Nor think a favouring smile to hire 
With what thou castest down ; 

Before her throne lay down thyself — 

This doth she claim, and not thy pelf. 

Thyself, with no disguiser's skill, 

Unfaithfully to shroud 
Whatever tear-washed stains of ill 

Thy history becloud ; 
Or make an all-corrupt desire 
Show like true love's ethereal fire. 
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For then those all-divining eyes 

Shall pieice a veil so thin, 
And darts of sudden scorn surprise 

The lie that lurks within ; 
And thou to self-contempt shalt fall — 
Contempt that woundeth worst of all. 
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* Haste not to answer, haste is blind,' 

He said, ' but as thou weighest my prayer. 
Keep this request before thy mind. 
This only, " Be sincere." 

' My heart its one desire hath shown. 
My aims, my hopes are known to thee ; 

If thou canst blend them with thine own, 
Be sure thou lovest me.' 

Sincere ? — I scarce could understand 
A tithe of what his soul would do; 

And yet it must be something grand, 
For he believes it true. 
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Sincere ? — I know not if there be 
One test for woman, one for man ; 

And yet methinks that each should see 
The truth as best he can. 

If love be God's unbounded law. 
The spring which unto all divides. 

May not two souls its pureness draw, 
And yet from different sides ? 

Ah I little know they what they ask 
Who thus a woman's heart would try ; 

To weigh, to reason, — such thy task, — 
But mine to love or die. 

Before thy thoughts had found a voice, 
My heart, instructed to divine, 

Had wandered forth to meet thy choice. 
Had felt that it was thine. 
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Sincerity. 

And shall I all that truth gainsay, 
For all that trust return a he ? 

Were this to love ? — Away, away ! 
Thou false sincerity 1 
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LET IT ALONE. 

Possessed of mile-wide gardens boasting all 

Which art hath power to show, 
Why snatch away this wild thing from the wall ? 
Leave it to grow. 

It hath a joy we know not ; — fresh, cool nights. 

First-fruits of evening rains, 
And winds that wheel their circle of delights 
From sea-girt plains. 

It hath no pain of knowledge ; here it clings 

Because the blast was rude, 
And o'er the rock a trembling veil it flings 
For gratitude. 
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Let it Alone. 197 

Leave it to grow ; be thine the rose-roofed bowers. 

The golden orb that nods 
Complacence on its retinue of flowers ;— 
But this is God's. 
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THE MORNING WATCH. 

The star which midnight held above 

Now to the west itself betakes ; 
How fares it with my heart's own love,- 
Sleeps she or wakes ? 

If she doth sleep, then o'er her breast 
The very soul of peace doth brood, 
To keep the music of her rest 
Soft, calm, subdued. 

And o'er her sense a veil is spread, 

In sweet fantastic figures wrought. 
Whence now and then her mind is fed 
With dreamy thought. 
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The Morning Watch. 

Or if she wakes, her days revolve 

Around their central orb of love, 
In breathing pictures that dissolve 
E'en as they move ; — 

That into sudden gloom depart, 

Yet leave each one a word to tell 
The watching sentries of her heart 
That all is well 
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NIGHT. 



Breathe on me. Sleep, with thy dream-scented 
breath, 

Strange as a breeze that comes, and dwells, and dies 
Around those flowers all drooping to their death 

When Autumn looks from saffron-tinted skies ; 
Breathe on me, Sleep ; waft to me from thy halls 

Glimpses and gleams of worlds whose Summers 
last 
Beyond all bounds, all frost which here enthralls 

The year's old age with chains too rude and fast ; 
Waft this to me, and waft thou far away 

Each thought of care, which, like a cloud at noon, 
Rose up to haunt me through declining day. 

Seeming to threat a night of tempest soon ; 
And when, kind Sleep, thy realms established are, 
Crown her their queen who is my soul's true star. 
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MORNING. 

Shine forth, sweet Light, from under dark grey eaves 

Of cloud, whose peaks are presently o'erspread 
With that faint glory, which, what time she leaves 

Her watery couch, doth bind Aurora's head ; . 
Shine forth, and through the window where she Iie&— 

The very mistress of my pleading heart — 
Pour, with thyself, a thousand melodies. 

Caught by the wind from regions where thou art ; 
Touch thou her closed eyelids with thy hand, 

Tempt them to open, — then anon retire 
While by her head the sounds of morning stand 

Urging my cause with mingling voice and lyre ; 
And watch thou, Light, if to my name she moves. 
For if she doth, then may I swear she loves. 
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INVOCATION. 



O BOSOM, fragrant resting-place of love, 

O feet too white for this rough wilderness, 
O cheeks that bum, O lips that only move 

To make mine own their thirsty state confess ; 
O eyes too bright for aught but wandering stars 

That from their orbs have dropped, awhile to taste 
Earth's joy, and found a beauty which debars 

Their slow return, once promised all in haste ; — 
O as you do most constantly attend 

On her whose soul your mistress is, and mine. 
Be faithful yet, and your best service lend 

To deck each entrance to that spotless shrine ; 
That when I come to learn her sweet behests 
Your hands may lead me straight to where she rests. 
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TNiiei SEATTON.' 

To know thyself, — how hard the task- 
How sad to bend o'er Memory's scroll, 

And from its records turn to ask, 

' What moved thee to this crime, O soul ? ' 

Yet know thyself, and own the good 
As much as thou dost hate the ill, 

For only thus is understood 

Which faults were weakness, which were will. 

Then shalt thou look with clearer eyes 

Upon the mystery of sin, 
And think, when doubts again arise, 

' I erred without, but not withia' 
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PARALLELS. 

A LONELY sail, a speck that glides 
Across the early greys of morn ; — 

Yet many eyes are watching there, 
And many hearts forlorn. 

A lonely star, a spark just seen 

Across the breadth of many a year ;- 

Yet worlds revolve within its light, 
And moons are changing there, 

A lonely tear that moves, scarce felt, 
Across a cheek perplexed by sin ; — 

Ah me ! what depth of hope is there 
Could we but look within ! 
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Thy world, O God, is full of light— 
We turn our backs, and it is gone ; 

As to each planet comes the night 
What time it turneth from the sun. 

Thy ways to us are all unknown, 
And dark, because we will not see ; 

We walk in shadows of our own, 

And vainly think they fall from Thee. 
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In Foar^olumea, Mo. price £T. 
TEXBAUBUB of EVI3IJBH TOBDi wid PHBAISB, clasaifl«d and 

BnOKCd M aa to [adlltkte the Bipnealnn oT Ideu. and aaatat in Lltemy 

OoDpodtion. Br F. It. Koaar, M J). New Sdlti<m. Crown Bn>. I«a.ari. 
UCnmiB on tho BOIZIIOE of tASanAai, d«)1nred Ht th« RoTd 

InrtltutloB. Br Max HttLLn, H.A. Fellow of AU Souls Collm OribML 

■ Tola. Bra. FiBir Baaist, FUlh BdiUon. IA«. Smoomd BiBua, Buand 

Xdltiou. iBk 
OXAFTKBS en LAHeiFAeS. B; Fbkdiuo W. Fauaa, r.B^ latt 

Mlow of Trijo. ColL Cambrldea, Crown 8*0. a*. M 

VOBD^OBUP ; A SariM of PamilUr B<aari on Wm^ and tik^ 

PeeuHaritlea. Br tha Kar. W. L. Blaokut, HX Fq>.Bvo.9<. 
A BOOK ABOIFT WOBDB. B; Q. F. Orabah, Author of ' Eo^A, 

orthaArt orCompoalltai,' Ae. Fcp. Sro. prioa Bi^ IdL 
Ih« SBBATEB ; ■ Seriw <rf Compleu Debai«t, OatlinM of Debatt^ 

and QuHtioni for IHHua^on. BjF. KowiOB. nip. ft. 
KAVnAl of EHQLI8H LITXBATTFaZ, Hintoric&l and CritlML By 

THoHAa AuroLD, UX Baeond ISdition. Ciuwn Bto. prioe 7«. W. 
SOUTBET'B DOCTOB, complete In Una Yolame. Edited bj tfao B«T. 

7. W. Wastbb, B.D. Bqiure orown Bto. lit. Bd. 

EUTOBICAI and CBITICAL COIUIEVTABT n tho OLD TISTA* 

UENT; with a New Tnn>1atlon. Br H. H. EAuaOH, Ph.D. Vol. T, 
Om«iJi, S>o. 18«. or adapted tOi the Genera] BMder, JiM. Vol- IL Srodaf, 
U(. or adavlfld (tar tbe Oenersl BMdor, lit. VOL, ILL XmnAoM, Fabi C 
lit. or adapted tar the Qenenl Boder, Ba, 
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1 mnr iroBu mLtms n lohuxaks itd oo. 

A HSBBXW StUOlU, vith ZZXBOIfSa. Br H. H. Eutww, 

Ph.D. H^BT L OaUiMt •oiti SnrnMt. Sto. lb. Id, KxT. M. l>Ut l£ 

Mamptiuoal Arau xhI CDiHtntOuiM; Ua. lei. 
A UTIM-USLHE DIOnOVABY. Bj J. T. Whitb. D.D. of 

Oiirniu<liriatiDalkin.MilJ.a. KiDDLi.M.i.r>f8t.BilmimdUal],0ihrd. 

TtalrdBdlUiHi, ra*iMl. t roll. tto. up. 1,118, prlot tU. oloth. 
1rUt*'i Ctller* Lttla-InglitlL Slstlouiy (Intennpdi&W SiieX 

■bridnd for ths una oF U.ilrmltr Siudnntu mm Iho pMMut WoA (M 

■bortj. Mudiaiu Bra. pp. L.OtS, pMoa l\it. nhitli, 

VUtc'i Jnnlor Btndtnt'i CompUu latia-ZngUdi ud Ziigll«h-L«tU 

Dkcilonarjp. N«r Billlioii. SoiiarB II tin. r>p. UQ-i, prior III. 

■•'"■"''1 The LATlLV.BNJI.iaa UlCTlONiE?, price 7». ad. 
:U MOLUE^BXIX LZXICOH, containing ill itw Oreeh Words 
uwd bj Writin of lood Mthorltr. Bj 0. D. Toisi, BA. Sow Ml- 



A OKEXX-EVOUIH LZXICOH. Compiled b; H. O. LmnRLi. D.D. 
, DguiDrChriitChurah,>ud&.8oorr, DJJ.HHtoroTBdlioL nnhXdtUuk. 

Uruirii tut. SI*. U. 
A LtzisoB, OTMk ud EnglUli, ihridged tnm Liddbu. and Soon'a 

Oiwt-AvUf* /«»DH. TwBirih Ediltoo. 8qu»ra lima. 7*. ad, 

A lAITBKAtT-XKaLISE DICTIOKAST, the S^Ant wordi printed 

both ill ths orlfliiiil l>iiv»Diii^ri und In Bonan Lrtten. Compiled bj 

T. BiBTiT, Pruf^ln Ibe UdIi. orGOiiliiKiin, an,Mi.ad. 
WALKKB'B PBOHOITirGIHa DIGTIOVABT of th* EHGIiaH LAV- 

0UA08. Tlwroushlj HTiiFd EdLtioiiii.b]F&11.8iiiBT. Sra.lSi. IBmo. (c 
A FRACTICAI SlCnOVAST of tlla TBXMCK aad HRaiUH LAV- 

OUAQES. B7 L. CoBTiBBBid. FuurUwnth Bdltkin. Pari Bro. IOl Id. 



nw PSAcmcAL mcnosAxr of aa gkaiiaii lavoitaqx; 

Oermatt-Kmllah uid Ki«ll3li-QeriTi>n. B; the Buv. W. L. BLiCKUtr, ILA. 
and Ur. OlHL Mi.BTIB pElBDLiHDBB. P.Mt dvo. Ti. U. 

The lI\BISaY of lAXanAaSS ; or, ih« Art of SpS'kiDS Fareipi 
TaucuH IdlomMUslly. Kv Tbohis FoBgiiBBaui, late or the Clril 
Serrlco at UaOni. Buwiid bdltlDii.HTo. <K. 



Miscellaneous Works and Popular Metaphysics. 
Iho IBBATS and C0NTEIB1FTIOSB of A, A. H. B., Aathor of Tba 

asomtlaiuaraCamitrr Puwil' Uiilrorni Edlllanii:- 
BooroktioBi of a Oonntir Pbihb. B7 A. K. H. B. Fimt and Sboonb 
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NIW VOSKa nmunn bt LOIT 0XAV8 two ra 

Tk« Oonunon-ptmM FUlMaphw ia Towu uid CevAtry, By A. K. 

H.B. Cnnru 8TD. price 3). Ad. 
L«lini« Hoot* In Tswn ; Esuti ConaoIaUiij, JEMbetica], Moral, 

Social, and DoniMtki. Bf A.K.H.B. Orown 8<ra. Sa. Id. 
Th* Antnmn HoUdsyi of « Oonntry Pmnen ; &«;« cnntiibQlod 

to ^<u*r'J ifivw^M uid to Oewt ITeni*. Bt1.K.H.B. Croira Sro. Sf. M. 
Til* OtftTflr Tbos^hU of ft CouDtr; Firoon. Bj A. K. H. B. FiUT 

■nd Bboobd SiHiu, crown Svo. 3>. Bii each. 
CritiDal Ziikj* of ft ConntTy Farion, tetect«d from Rgsajrg eon- 

ttihnted 10 Fniter'4 UaeaxiMt. B]rA.K.H.B. Cipwn B>D.3t. ftJ. 

SoDdftj Aftemoimi ftt tha Psilih Clinroh of ft BoottiilL Dnivanity 

CltJ. ByA.K. 11. B. Grown Svo.Si.&j. 
Lo**Diii of Kiddlo A^ ; with some Acconnt of Tarioni Citiet and 
Hen. BrA,K. U. B. CroiraBro.3t.eif. 



KBOBT STUDIES ob aBBAT BTTBJZCTB. By Jahei Ahthont 

Peoiidi,M.&. 1M>-F<Dowd! BietvrColl.Oirord. Tbird EdlUoo. Sro. Ui. 
, LOBS KACAULATB KISCELLArEOTrB WBUnrOB:— 
LiRKAET Editiok. t Toli. 8(0. Portrtit, til. 

PlOFLB'a lilllTIOH. 1 TOL CTOWU StO. *t. lid. 

TlLft BEV. STSSET SHITH'B XIBCELLAVBOTTB WO&EB ; iselnd- 

iiig hU Coatribulloni to tlio BliMimmh Btcitie. Crown Svo. St. 

no Wit and Tiidom of ths Bit. Bjdnsy Smitli: & SelrctloD of 

, Chs moM memonbte l>HngRi In bii Writings mil Coavemation. ISino. at. W. 

TBACBB of HISTOBY U tho KAKGS of PLAOEBj wiih a 

Vociibul»r7oriheE"ati(<uCor<i>M<hyu]iB*urPI>c«iii England and Walia 

arerormML By tuyau. BTiitVVJit. CiownS>a.7t.BiJ. 



Now Edition, u^onipaii 
The Bollpaa of Faith ; or, a Visit to ■ Beligiona Sceplie, Bj tlia 

uuDO Author. TwuUtb Edition. Fop. St. 
SefonCB of tha Eellpao of Faith, bj iu Aathor ; > rejoinder to Sr, 

Tinwrnmu't Xtp^. Third Edition. tcp.U.ed. 

Baloetloiu tliom the Gorreapondonoa of B. X. H. Qttjum. Bj tho 

■an.« Author. Third Bilition. Onwu Sro. Tt. ed. 
7AHIIISS of BPEECB, Four Letturti delivered at the Horal 
,.„.......: ^_.. n...... -..,.■.■.,., J.-.,... By IhB Buv. P. W. 



iifioTlfrt 
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cam turn ft araiUK TOBUBOP; Mng Emji 01 

or ReHBtoB, uuf "-•-■— ~— ■•" — — • «— — 

KULt-n. M^ P< 

Witt U Indai. I lol*. 8T0. U _____ 

A>A£T8IB ff tka PEnrOUSA of O* EUKAV ■DTD. 



lua» Hill, a Nm UMoii, «tik KcKm, UhMirMtn Had OrttksL tv 
ALBmoiB Bah. ABoasw Fiisl&tbl ■iid OioieaaBOi*. Hdttei^ 
irllfakildltU>iwlNaMI,by lonSnAXTlIILL. S (oli. Onk prlc« B*. 



Aa nmoDircTioB ts hevtal pHiLOMnn;, on a* ]bidMttT« 

Xethod. Bj J.D. 1[0IBU.,1I.A.LLI>. 8n.UK, 
nsmanU of Ttjtiholagj, containing the Analjiii "***" *-*-"—*-■■ 

Powen. B7 tha ami Aulhor. Port Sra T<. «d. 
Tho SXOSET of HXaSL: baing tho BagaUaa StMsb In Origin, 

PrlDClpk. Form, mi HMtar. B; J, H. BnKLiaS. 1 *ali.l*a Mi: 
TlM fllNBEfl And tho nrrSLLSOT. Bj ALVXAimBs Bux, ILD. 

FroftaHr nr Logic In tbe D ntvew itj ctf AberdMn. lUrd Bdltion. Ifo. Uf. 
n* ElIOTIOBB ud tho WILL. Bj tha tuia Asthcx. Socood 

Bdltinn, Sn>. 16f. 



■EVTAX ftsd XOBAI SOmeX: a CampeDdimii erf Pi^chology 

andEtblc*. B; tha nvB Autbsr. SMondBdiUou. Orawn IraL Uo. fl^ 
BTBOHa AITD FIIEE ; or. Tint Stapa towaHa Social Scicnea. B« 

the Auttaar of ' Uy Life, uid What ibaU I do with it f B(o. ptioa Uk Id. 
Tha FHIL0BO?BT of HXCEBBITr ; or, Natural I«w a* applioaUe to 

Uaiiti), Hani, ud Sooial Bclanco. Bf Obaslm Bai^T. Bamnd Kditka. 

SrcSi. 

The Idneatim of tho FooUaga and AfflMttant. Bj the mna AbAot. 

Third Bdltion. Itd. U. UL 
Ob Voroo, lt« Xoatal and Xoikl CanalatM. Bj tha Mme Aathor. 

■IHD and KAKNEB, or DITEBBITIXS of LIFX. By Jaxkb 

Plakuic Puat Sid, Ta. (iL 
CEABACTEBIBTICa ot KEB, KABITIBa, OPIBIOn, TTtOM. 

By Ahthoht, Third Eiu-I of SHirmBuai. Publiahad rron the Bdl. 

tloiiof I7IS. with Bnenvliin dii-i«iicd liv the Author: and BdlteCt, wltit 

Mirxiuil AiiabsiH. Nolia. mil Illiutrstlons, b; the Rev, W. H. HuOM, M.A. 

FbIIow of New Colle|;i^ Oiford. 3 vola. 8*0. Vol. I. prtoe 11a. 
A TSEATIHE on HUHAH BATDBE 1 being an Attempt to Introdoon 
. the l':iperimeiiUl Methud of Reiaonini into Uoral SultJ<wta. Bj Vtrra 

EcKB. Edited, with a PreliLn)niH7 DlHertatlon and Notei. h/ T. H. 

GUBB, Fellow, uid T, H. GboSB. Uie Boholu.or B^liol CoIIhu. Oxford. 

B89ATB XOBAL, POLITICAL, and LITXBABT. Bj D*yid Boiib. 

BTthe ■>«)• Bdnora. ZJHiluprtm. 

*.' Tha abore will mrm a ncnr edtttoD of Dattd Htnc*^ PMIotopkioat 

Workt. conipleU iu Four Vulumea, to be bad in Two laparals Beottona » 
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■ R LowmAim m> 00. 



Aatronomyy Meteorology, Popular Geography , &c 

OUTLnrXS of ASTBOBOKT. B^ Sir J. F. W. BEnoHEb, Bart. 

ILA. TUUhEdlHon.nTiHd; wltli0PUtMU)dinanrWaDd«U«. tn. IS*. 
MmX ksd It* ITITIK. B;r Richard A. P«oom>, B.A. law 

BihotarofSt Johu'i OolL Ctunb. Sro. wltb U PUw. 14t. 
HaadlMok of ths ttui. "Bj the imme Antiuii. With S Mspa. 8c[vaTC 



Bt the 

Oik Wu 



. j6M»prt 

■t VoodcuU. Umo. t*. Sd. 
SATIQATIOH ui4 KAVTICAl ASTBOltOlIT (Practicnl, Theonde*!, 

BdHrtiao) tbr (twanof BtudentiudPrmcUalllni. B; J . MaaxnULD, 
V3.AJ and H. Bmi. Sto. lU. 
BOTTB LAW of STOEMfl, oonndcrpd in connexioii with the Ordinair 
■onnniti Bf ths A.tiucaFhm. Tmulxtsd b; O. H.Boott. U^A. T.C^. 

FXniCAL SEOORAf HT tar BCH00L8 (nd QEJTXRAL »B*n»Tf, 

Bjr M. r. HaOBT. LUD. Pop. wttta S Chut*, £•. ed. 
■•OnLLOOH*! DICnOKAST, Oeognphlod. Statinieal.nid Hiitorical, 

or Ihenrioui Ooiintrio^ PiMca, uid Priodpil NitonJ ObjiwU <a (ha World. 

Bow ■dWoo, vltfa tha Btatl'llcaJ Iufbrmatton brouEht itp to tlia latast 

TMnm* hr f. ItAXinr. 4 Ttda. Sto. wilb doIhuihI Uapi, £4 4f, 
A eEKSBAL DICnOHAST of eEOeKAFXT, Deacriptive, PhTsieal, 

m-"-**"' *"'' HlitOTica): roimlnK aooniplate n«iattera-nrt!ii> World. Bj 

A. KnnJomuTOH. LL-D. F.K.a.B. ItarlMd Edition. 8vo. 81a. M. 
A KAinrAL of OXOaRAFHT, FhjiicKl, Induatrlal, and PolitlaaL 

17 W. finsin, FJt.a.8. WithtHapa. Tap.Tt.SdL 
Ike STATES of the SIVSK FLATS : their Indmcrief and Comauree. 

B; WiuKm l. fnr.w , Buenoi Ajm. Beoond Bdltton, nrigcd. Bra. T3t. 
XAtFKDSB'S TBEABUST of QEOGKAPHT, Phy^^ical, Historical, 

SHDTlptin, aud PaUUeal. Bdttad bf W. BuezM, ? J^G.S. Wltli7ltaiM 

andUPIataa. 7<g>. 10*. W. 



Natural History and Popular Science. 

■LEUXTART TRZATIBX on FHTSIOB, Experimental and Applied. 
Tnnolalad Hid edited hom Oarot^ SMiiwiIt da Ptarigw (vlih tha An- 
thor'i Mnction) by B. Atkihsor, Ph.D. F.C.S. New Bdiilon. reviied 
and aulu^sd ; with « Coloured Hats aiid Wl Wuodcula. Foat Svo. Ut. 

tk* XLEHZirrB of PSYBICB Or HATURAL FHIL080FHT, Bt 
Hm. AuiinT.U.D. P.R.S. I'hTiioian ExInonllDan loUwQueao. Biitt 
Bdition, rewritten and Dompleted. T>ro I>vta.BTo. £!«. 

MTrVD; aCoone ofEight Lectnrca delivered at the Royal Tnatttntion 
of UrfM Britain. Br Johr TtbDall, LL.D. P.RiL Bevond Edition, 
crown Bro. with Fratratt of JT. OUoiM and UB Woodout), prloe 9t. 
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U nnr WOKRI muRMV n LORGIUKI «n> Oa 

BUT OOSininXD u • KODI af KOnOT. Br ProftaMT JoHK 
TrvDUA. LI.U. r.BA Thlnl Bdltioii. CnirDiTO.irieh Wnodcuu, lOcs^ 

U8HT: tu Infiaencenn Life mnd ncKltb, Bj Fosait WmLOW, 
H.D. D.CL. OiOD. (Hnn.). PrtL Svo. b. ' 

A THUTIII an ILIOTBICITT, In Thanrr Mid Practice. By A. 
n_.. » . ., . .^ ^^^ •tnaiUUabjO.Y.ir ' 



Dm Li KtTi, Pmr, In ihc AiadBin; of (liirwTk, f 
P.mt. « T<.l(. Rrck <nih Wxedriitiu /S IK. 



n* OOESBLATIOK of FBTIICAL TOBOU. B7 W. R. Qkots; 

S.i:. V.P.R.II. K[fth Bditlx... rerlwd, Hid follnvnt br m Dtvdniw on Con- 
nuitj. Sto. IU. Cd. The IHteourm on CbsttiM itf, upanulj. Is. W. 

KAirUU of SIOLOeT. Br & HADOBroir, M.D. F.E.S. Bcviied 
MltdHi. vltfa W WoodcuU. "Fop. 74. Id, 



na WXBZBT af KBOUn ud VAIZI, ill ThanicUr ind OriBin; 

beiiiK mri Attmopt lo tmeo the N«lu« of ths f!roli*ic»l Caiuo^ e«p«5»1lr' 

Ih^iiiidillo'i. h} whlc;h tlin fhjslntl Fntnm of th« Gnuiitry hmn hmii pro- 

ducrd. liy D. HiCKIBTOSH, f.O.S. P<i*( 8ra. With S> WoodciiU, lU. 
Tha SXUDXVrB XABHAL of ZOOIOOT ud COXPABATtTB 

PHTSIOtXJOY. By J. RusifiT Tio, JI.H. HcKirienl WedinI Tutor and 

Lectiinir 011 Aiilmil Phyiiolm; In King-g CdIIok. London, ii/early nadw. 
TAB SEB ROBTEH'B BilTDBOOK of ZOOLOOT. Trandoted IVuin 

ths Soound Duuh Bdliton hy (b* B«t. W. Cusk, HJ). FJLB. 1 *oU. Sto, 

with H P1U« nf Fi(ur«. iww. 
FTofauor OWErs LBOTUBEB on the OOXPABATITX AHATOHT' 

and fh^nioloKj of th* IiicarMbnte Animnli. Scooud Edition, vilb I» 

WoodeutL Svo. tif. 
Iha OOXFABATTTB ABATOKT u4 FHTnOLMT at A* TEBTX.' 

bmta Aiil'iiftli. Br Rich^bii Owur, FJLB. D.C.L. Titb 1^7! VmmU 

ouLf. S (Oil. Btd, cillti, (ki. 
TIm PBIVJTIVB IBEABITABTt of BnABDIBATIA; cooUining a 

I>eKrlptlc>n of the ImDlamenU. D«nl]liigii. TodiIm. uid HrKlo of UvtiHtof 

tl • BanKS In Iha North nf Burope dnrlni the Btons An, Br Stbk 

H|UM». With 18 PIMM orFliniin Mid sWoodautL Bio. ISt 
BIBLE UmUlB ; betiiK ■ Dexriptloii of ct<tt LiTinK Creatara 

naiMotiod In the SeTiptun*, from the Apt to the Conf. Br the Ber. i, G. 

Wood. H.A. fXA. With about IW Yieuattia on Wood (to full iIh Dl|nKe). 

•to. lift 

HOWtt WITEOTFT HABBB : a Detcription of the Habitation* of 
AniouU, eliBed tooirdlna to thdr Prliidpls of Conitrucllon. Br B«r, li 
O. WooTi, H.A. P.L.S. With about 1*0 TignattM on Wood (10 full ■!» of 
pain). New Bdltion. Bva.llt. 

A FAtCnUB HIBTOBT of BIBDI. B7 B. Staklet D.D. F.R.S. 
lateUrJHiahoporNorolch. Seianth Edition, with Woodniti. t^.U.ti. 

Tha HABIIOKIBB of BATOBX and UBITT of CBEATIOB. B7 Dr. 

OaoBOa HAKTWia. gro. with numeroui Illuitratloni, \U. 

Tha Baa aad Ita LlTtog Vonden. B7 the uine Anthor. Third 

(BuslUh) Bditlon. (to. wtthmanj lUnitnlloiu.lli. 
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NBW WOBKS vraumv n LONOIUNS m CO. 



Thi POLAS WOBLD ; a Popnlir Deicriplion orMm and Nainre in th» 
Antic and *iitiirMif R™or«of the Gliitu-. Bj Tir. Qiopoa HiETWia. 
WitliSChroioaiylDgia|,lia,3U>pi,*DdesWaodcuU. Bvo. Xlj. 

HBBT and BPEHCI'B IHTSODITCTIOII to EHTOHOLOfiT, or 

ElcmentgortheKniunl UtitorjorintactL 7Iti Bdltlon. Cimh u Svo. Si; . 

XAiniSKa'S TBEASUBT of SATTTSAL HISTOBT, or Popalar 
Slntionar; of ZooliiKy. Ib^ied and oorreded b; T. B. Cobbolii. HJX 
•ep. Willi wm Woodruti. 1««. eJ. 

Tlu TKEUUST of BOTJUT, or Pnpolar Diclionar; of the Veitetatiltf 
X<nin)an)ilnr1<r(t1n>iGlaHgiTnrBi)lin<nITpnns. FditpdbrJ'.Lii'DLBT, 
F.K.S KiiA T. UooBi, P.L.n, uilited br emii'Piit CnniHbuLon. Vo. l,:iTt, 
with S7* W(«d<>utii iiid M Btoel I'Ules. S P»n». frp. iO*. 

Tbs KLEHEHTI of BOTAITT fOr BAKILIBB ud SCHOOLS.' 
Tenth Kdiilun, Teriwd \ij Tboku Hoobb, F.L.8. Pep. witb IM Wood- 
en t*. u aiJ. 

ne BOSB AlUTEUB'S OVIDX. By Thomas BirsBa. Niolh 
BdltloD. Fcp.4t. 

no BBintH FLOBA; compriilni; the Phsnosainoni or Plnwering 
Plaiitii tnil th« Pemi. By Sir ff. J. Hookbil K.H. and O. A. Wiueib- 
AUron. LUD. l2ino. vith 12 Plate*, lu. or enured, tit. 

tOUDOB'S EHOTCLOP.ZBIA of PLANTS; comiiriiinif the Spedfio 
Chaiwter, Diaeiintion, Cultuie. BlutOf}, te. of all tha PluU round la 
6m( Britain. Wltb upwardi of 1E,0W Woodonts. 8va.4^. 

KATTBDEB'S BCIEBTIPtC knd LITBBABT TBEASBBT. Hew 
Edition. thoRHiahl; nrlBadandln gnnt part re'wrlrten, with al»te l.OM 
new Artlclea. b; J. Y. Johkioh, Cut. HXB. yep. Itt. Bd. 

A DltmOlTABT of BCIBKOB, UTSBATITBE, and ABT. FonTth^ 
Eilitimi, n^ltted bT W.T. Bsaitpb (ibn Author), ind flaQKai W.COI. U.A, 
aniiilfldhj coiitributon of eminent BolentlOo aud Litem? ADquireniBDta. 
t Tola, meilliim 8>0, prira SSa. rloth. 

The Q1TABTBBLT JOITRBAL of BCIEITCE, Bdiied by J*i 



Chemistry, Medicine, Surgery, and the 
Allied Sciences. 

TKBKIBIBT and 

-, XT W»TI». P.II.B. ■ 

Completa <n S tuIh. mgdiain Svo. i.7 U. 

BIEVSITTB Of CHEHISTBT, Theoretical HTi<1 Pnieiical. By W. Af^bk 

MitLKB, M.n. t.; Prnr. nf Chemlitrr, Hiaifi Coll. lAndan. FuiirlU' 
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Oimniia af CHKUVniT; «, Briaf NatM of Chemlod TmH. 

^r WiujUiOuLiaa, lLB.-F.BiA. Ckowo trCt 7«. W. 

A OesTM of FrMtiBAl OkMHl 

^f Iha Hut Author. Mew> 
iMtoTH m Animal Okamlvfarr, deH*«red at th« Ko;b1 C<dl«fe of 

~ ' ' W. BrtbtnaMAnOor. Crowain.tt.ta. 



IXCTUXIt <n tba OHBUCAL CEAV&Ea of CASBOT. DeUnnd 
M the Kinl Initltutlon of OnBt BritBin. B; WiLLIlx nnMirO. K.B. T,BJ. 
Bcprlnled rrum the Chtmieat lf*m, wttb Natu ta; W. Cbooxb*. r^BiS. 
C^rown fivo. price 4j. Oc^ 

■AltDBOOK of CHEinCAL AVALTBK, adipted to tlie Umtuxt 
" ' i».'ed. 

A TBXATIBB OB IIEDIOAL KLSCTEICIT7, TEXOBEnCAL uC 
PBlOTICALi *n'l Im U*e In tba Trektmentof Panlyiis. Neunlgi^ Bod 
otbsr DiKanes. Rt Jqliiib Ja-TBAVt, H.li. fto. Siiiior Phjslcikn to tfae 
InArmw.v for Rpllepay utd FamliiLi. 8«coad Bdittou. reriMd and ibtUt 
»-TritMD. PMt Sfo. prios Ik. Siir 

the DIAOirOSIS, FATHOIOQT, and TBXATXEXT Of DICBAKBS 

ifWomeni - _ . _ 

ILD. Bmod 

ISCTUBS8 on the DISEASES of lETtXCT and CHUDHOOD. Bf 
OhaSLM Wmi. H J>. to. mtt BdlUM, nriMd and bdIhe^ SniLlta. 

A ITSTEll of aUSeEST, llieoretical and Praotical. In TnUlvM 
bjTMitnuiutbon. BditedbjrT.HoLHEB, H.A.Aa. Hunreon and I«ctimc 
oil BtiiFCTjat at. Oeorw'" Sc^ttal, mri Butneon-lii-Chief to tlwHrtro- 
polllMi Polite. Bfcond Edltliui, Uionniehlr reriKil, with numeroul Illua- 
intLom. S lOb. Bva. tt U. 



' Second BdlUon, with 9 PIMei aad 111 Voodcati 
IBCnrEEB on Um PBIEOIFLIB ud PBACTICE of FHTBIO. I^ 
Sir Taouu Wamor, But. ILD. New Edition in prspantioa 

jtEcnrBES on StrmeiOAL PATHOLOGY. B7 J. FA.awt, F.IL8. 

Edited bj V. TuEBEB, 113. New BdltkiniD prepntion. 
OOOFEE'B DIcnOKAUT of FHACTICAL SUSaUBT and Ed<:7«1o. 

MPdia nf Buntloiil Sdence. New Edition, hmusht dewii tothe prasfiit time. 
^ S. A. i^si. Siintenn to St. Harj's. mid dmaultlnii Surseim to the Lock 
Ho«pilid«. Lfciureron Surnfirj at St. fttry's Hoapituli is-i-led bjviiriouB 
Bmiirenl Surxeona, VoL II. S»o. completing tiie work. [BaHt im 18T0. 
On OHBOEIC BBOKCEITia, eipeeiall; ■■ eonnaetsd witk OOOT, 
BMPHTRRMA. ind DIBKASGS of thfi H£1B,I. B? X. tt»at. ...»- 



Cmrn ftn>. 41. 



.vGooglc 



nriKOHABT C05BirXPnOV; itiNamre, Treittment,siidT)iintioii 
ciempliaed bt in Aailnli nC On* ThoDWMl Oimb Hlected rron iigmrdi ot 

TwcnVThoamiiL Br C. J. aWiuiun, HJl. F.ILS. Conxullins Ph;. 
stcinn to (he Hoapltal rorOonlumpUauatBromphHi: and C. T. VlLUUlM, 
ILA. U JL UiOD. IWamHr rmUg. 

A TKXATISX on tha OOSTOnntD nnU of QBZAT BSHAIVJ 

B7 C. UuscBiBon, UJD. New Edition la prepuMioa. 
dJVICAI LECTUBEB en SISSASE! of tlLtt IITSE, JAimUCX, 

Mid ABDOUIN&L DBOPST. B7 CUSLU HuacHiioi, H.D. FartSra, 

Wltb U WoodouM, UU. U. 
ATATOm, DEKEIFTITX uif nfSOIOJX. B; Hifkt Giut, 

V^B. With (bout «» Veodouto ftoia Qtanttlon). Vinh Bdltton, br 

_.,__.,.. ^.._„^. _ ^^ 

trAt«d with tbe MJ lrt ian of tha la r i m - muv . B; W. Harcvt, H.D. 

P.B.S. AuisUnt-Thf ^oisn to the UoniuJ tot Censnoii.tion ud DiiMM ot 
tbs Cheat, Broraptan. Crown gro. wlvh B LiUiosraphi, ft*. 

Xbs TOXOBT of OCVLAB DETECTS uA of SPECIAOLES. ^mng- 
luted rrom tba Oernua ot Dr. H. BtMDOTL^ bf B. & Ci^ias, P.BJ1B. 
With Piefctory NoMa lad « Ch^tar of PrioHo»l laatruotioQaTPtiW Sto. 

(nmnfBS of FHTBIOLOOT, Honum and Cmntinrktlve. Bj JoHH 
MiBeHAXL, P.R-CS. Suncenn to theUblrenitj College HoapitkL I toU. 
enwa »io. with itS Woodcuti. m. 

XUATB on PHT8I0L0CHCAL lUSTMfRi Br Gilbskt W. Cmut, 

H.A. BecoBd Kditlon, rimied. with VbodcutL Crown Bio. 7>.(lil 
ntTRIOIOeiC&L AHATOKT ud PHItSIOIOOT of KAIT. Bj tlie 

Iftto B. B. T01111. M.D. P.B.8. wd W. BoWNUt, ?,B.& at King** OnlkBgk 

With niimerouJi llluatrilinns. Vol. li. Std. IG(. 
Vol.1. New Edition bt Dr. LioxaliA. BMiiM, F.B>J. in oouns af pnW- 

eUloDi Pi^i L with 8 PlMea, 7). «iL 
COPIAKD'B DIcniOHABT of PBACTICAL KEDICim, ahiidgsd 

frum ths Urser work and thraiisb«Bl'tinaeUd»wo to thB pntent Btit* 

(rf Uedloi BideDoe. Std. U*. 
KXIHAHK'B HARDBOOE of AEUDTB uid iti DSBIVATITII; 

> Trestiiw on th« Maniifictun of AntHnwari Aniline rolourt. SdlMllgr 

WuxiAX CxooEXS, F.B^ -With B Weodwtt. STO.lDi.arl 
A KANCAL of KATEBIA KEDIOA and TKKBAPEITTIOB, abridged 

from Dr. Pnsiai.-B ElfimA bfP. J. FAMtlL H.D. vaiiiteit )<:« R. BurtUT. 

1I.K.G.B. and b; K. WiaiirOTOJi, F.BA. Sro. wltb 90 WDodoita, t\t, 

TBOKBOir'S COHSFZOTUB of tbo EBITIBH PHASKAOOPOOA,' 

£3th EditiOD,oanect«db7B. L1K3IS BiBHant U.D. ISmo. prio«ta 
KAHUAL of ths DOKEBTIC PSACTIOSof KZDICIirS. B; W. & 

KiSTiTBK, F.B.C.aB. Third Edition, reriaed, with Additioni. Pep. St. 
milTABTB and QTUIABTIOB. Br Jomr H. Howard, late Fr>- 

tteaor of Ormnaitlca, Comra. OoU. BFtrpoDden. S>i»ud Bdltlon, ratiud 

MdeoUrEe^wUhUS Vogdoote. Crow u Sro. int. Sd. 
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The Fine Art$, and Illustrated Editions. 

tM TAIBTUn); Plctnrw from tin Klf- World, Bj Bichamd 
SoTLB. Witb ■ Psaoi lij W. ALLiiaRAM. With Slileoi PlitM, oontaiidiK 

• Tblrtj-diDs<siupri]iMil liUoMun. KaUftIlt.U 

UFE H IOH> OIB80V, SJl. IOULPIOB. Eliud bj X.mIj 

Th« lOBD'B PBATXa ILLTrSTKATES b; F. R. PicnBUii.L, R.A. 

amlHuiX ALIOBD, D.D. Seumf Ouitarbuij, Ini|i.«lci. priatM; doUi. 
mLTXSIALS for » HISTOST of OIL PADrmiS. Ttf >ir Charlh 

Locks fluruXB, Kmsttm* PtmUmI at the Bafil AnJemr. ToL. U. 



bjthaAuUiori riihtu Woocbui*. Uniwu Bro.M.ai(. 
AI8EIIT DUBZB, HIB LITZ Attd TOKKI; incIodW Anto- 
btoimiphici^ Pftpen u>d Comiiletc CsUlofiUBi. Bf WiixtiH fi. Boon 
With Hii Eicblng* br ths Author, *a<l other lUuitraticHu. Bto. IS*. 

BIZ LECTUaXS on HABKOFT, deEivered at the RotiiI InKt'tntioll 
Df Onat Bnuln In the Yiv 1^ST. Bir O. A. lli.cijkunr. With uiun^ 
ruiUBUgrivBdUiuicklBumiilauulBpeulmgiu. Sva.lDf.siI. 

The CSOBALZ BOOK for EBaLASIl: the Htuidi tnnriiKd by 
MInC. WivivoBTBi tha tunga Kmiifl«d lu FiotT, 8. BlNMBR Mid 
OnO GOLDBCHHISI. Fcp.«o.lK.W. 

Tko HBW TEBTAXERT, illuHnted with Wood BngTiTiTigi aftw dw 
Birl.v Huten.ohiea;DrLli« ItaJlNi SobooL Crown 4(o.ffl<. duth, gill top; 
or £a B*- BlflKaiilJj bound iu moroooOi 



FjkJ, *tg.ai«. 

LTB& GIBHABICA ; the ChriitUa Lilb. Trinslated hj Catabrinb 
WiiTK troxTH ! with about IM WooJout llluitntioua by J. Lsisbtoh, FJi^. 

kodutlwr ArtiiU. «tu, Ula. 



J. LiiaHion. F.BJt. 4to. 4£t. 
CATS' ftnd FABLIB>B HOBAL EMBLEm; with Aphorbni. Adf>««s, 

and froTBrlHorall Nation", in ll[uiilr«tioTii on Wand bj J.LEiSBTOV, 
V.I1X Text ael«ctsd bf ^ l>iaoi. lmperikJ8T0.SU.Bd. 

EEAKSPZASE'S VIDSUKXEB NieHTS BBEAK, illn-tntfd 
wiihlkSilhDUi'tta'or Shiu1o»-Platursibyl>.Koi(iwu,BiiKnvFdDu Wuod 
bjA.VoQEi, Foiio.su. fd. 

JIHAEBFEABZ'B BENTIllEirrS sad 8IKILEB, pHnled in Black and 
Gold, aud lUumluiIad in (ha Uiml St^le by HsHiti Noel UimnutBTi. 
b^uaio port Btdl 11«. 
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; ItEW WORKS fmuiEXD IT L0NGIUN8 an) CO.! IT 

tACBSS Md LSOIKDAAT AKT. B; Mn. Jaxksov. 

Legend! of th« Sftlnti tnd KttrtTrt. Fifth F^ition, with 19 

It1<;lilniti mid 1ST W.XKlcuts. t >(>li. ■qiinn crown Sro. SIi. Sd. 
Legandi of tbe Konaitlo Ordari. Third Edition, with 11 Etcbinga 

Xe^Budi of the Hadanna, Third Fklition, with 27 EtcbinKs and 16< 

The Biitory of Oni lord, with tliat of his Tjpes and Pr«cnrson. 
Co'inlFii^r i>s [jidy Eastlies. SpvI^ciI Rdition, irltli SI Stchinga and 

181 Woodcut). iVDl>.Kl11ItniCTDWD8TO.«2*. 



The useful Arts, Manufactures, &c. 



. Inii 

fiTILTB SnCTCLOPJEDIA of AECHITECTintE. with abore 1,100 
Emrmviiiir. on W-«d. Pirtli Editinn, revis.-d siid fnl»rK'-l liy WTiTT 
PiPWOBTD. Additioiifllly illuatnled with nwirly+M Wood EnKmiiigibf 

HALIAV SCULPTOaB ■. being a HUf^n (if Scnlpiure in Nnrthern, 
Boiithern. and RasUirn Italy. By C. G. PiekiNS. With SO Eh'hiziga and 
IS W.iod Eiicravln^g. Iiiiptrial 810.4^. 

TUaCAIT BCrrLPTOas, their Ll*ea, Torka, and Timet. With 45 
Etohiiigs and 13 Wondcuti rrom Orlnlnal Unwinga and VbolosTaplti. By 

EUTTB on HOITSEHOID TASTE In FTTBinnntE, TTPHOLSTZRT, 

anil nthPT D 'ial]B. KvCniBLia L. BjISTLieb, Architect. Second Edition, 
witli about m [ILiutrMlono. Squiiro i-n>*ii Svo. lU. 

Tha EITQINSZB'B HAUDBOOE; explaining the Princlploi which 
■liould niitlg the Touiii BnKineei in the ConatrocIliBi ol Uaohineiy. B7 
G.lLLowrDia. PoitltTo, Si. 

PEIITCIPLES of KBCHATIIlt, deaieneil foi^tW Uae of Smdrnta ia 
the ITniTcnlti'T. and tar KngineHrLiii! Stmlrnta BPiwralli. By H- 
WiLLia. M.A. P.KK Ac. Ja^k-uiniwi fmrewur in tbe UnllT^-ftT of Cam- 
bridge. A liKW and enlarxBd Edition. Sto. INaarlt rtadf. 

LATHEB and TUBSIHS, Simple, Keohanieal. ud OBJrAUniTAI.. 
Bv W. KiNGr NoaiHCOTT. With about UD llluatntloai 00 Bteel and 
Vood. srn. IR". 

ITSE'B DICTIOHAST of ABT8, KAVUTACTUKEB, and nontB. 
Siith Bditinn. chirlly nvritCeii and ptrsatl; eiilMved hy Ih)B«BT HttlTT, 
y.R.S. auii-kd iiy iiuninroiia Contnhutora iimin*iiC in tM^noeaod th« Art*, 
and ramiliar with Mannnu'tunH. With abon tDW Woodcut*. 8 Tola, me- 
diUTn "*". price £1 IW, M. 

HAKDSOOX of PB&CTiaAL TEIEeBAPHT. pahli<hed with the 
■wii'tiiin of the Chairman and DIrpcton ot the Electric and IntertiaClonal 
TplPfCiaph O'lmpaiiy. and adoplod by the Dopitrtn^ent or Tdci^ph* fdr 
India. By a. 8. CuLLEl. Third Bdltiotu Sio.lu.itt. 
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B ST LOITGIUire Am OO. 



t,RM. •MOod Kditin, vlch U PIMM u 
VmIU lafBTKfttioft far bflAMM. Bj the lune Ambor. Fun, 

lacovD. aal THnm Siun, «llk maayPlaM hi4 Tondcai*. ■ ^tM, 

amrm twu. IM (d. Mcb. 
Tk* AnUMti«m of OMt ud Wnof lit Iran ta Baildiiig FoipMM. 

BtMm wm liitlHr. Nw EAUbq prcpuins tor pubHcation. 
OtOM SHIP BTFILDUO, iM Hittorr ud ProgrcM, u compriBed fa t 

Sarin of EipertmBiilal Bewwcho. Br (he nra« Author. With t Fl>t«uil 

130 WoodcuU. Bra ISk 

A TBEATIU Ml t^ WTEAM KtrSUTZ, Id hi Tarioni AppUeatlinu 

la UInM,lIUla,Bteun Nsri^lon, B*l1waya>nd Aaricultnre. Bt J. Bomn, 

0.1!. Bl^thBditloB! wiUlFortnlt,STPlUn,uidMWoodcuta. «ta.Uf. 

CatMhUn of th* BUoa Sngiso, in it« itrioas Applicaciona to 
kwOHT. Vllk at Voodaul*. Vef. to. 



I0SBKVI BICXMT IMTKOVXIom in th* SIIAK BHSIHX in ia 

mriaMupl)aitinniloliii>M.IIiU(,ateMn NarlgMloa, Ballmin. aod A«ri- 
enlMra. Tft'iM a BupirieaMnt to tha Autkr>r'i -OtwhiniD or tb« Siem 
KhW' Br JOBB Bouxn, C.B. Wew B<lHioii, InduiUuc man; M>» 
Bnauin, ft'nniiK wblab »n wnnl of the mo*t rcnukul* ■jroma 
okMtedln Pv»inlS>7i vithlMWuodcutL Pep. Sru. to. 

A TSUTIBB on tlio BCEZW P&OFELLEfi, BCBIW VX38EL6, osl 
Sosw BiiataM, la odkiitad fOr purpnMs of Pheo uid Wir ; with Ifotiea 
ntaUttr Matho'lH of PrnpuMon, TithJnoriha Dtmansioiia mud PaiVirmvica 
orikmBlemnK'n.anddetiuMSpi^flc^tlaniDr fhlps BJid Ei«inei. Bj 
I.Bonia,C.B. N*«BdltiMi.«itbMPI>tHaDdEa;Wa>dDii(a. Uo. Ok 

XUlirLBB of MODUS STEAK, AIB, ud OAB BVeiVES of 
tiM nmt Apcroied Trpn, ■■ emplajed tor fumplii);, rorDriTinRHachinei;, 
fer Lot-o^otton, a"d lor Aariciilture, ntnuttli tiid pcaptkallv deacrlbad. 
UhMCntsd br Working Dnvinin, and ex.bndrinE i Crltinl docount Ot ^ 
Pn4*etsnr Rn^nt Improrsnent In Pamices. BoUen, sad Eiiginea. Bf 
JOHMHOOBBF.C.B. InoooreeofpubliHUionln a« Kirtf, uK» M.fcJ.0«!h, 
hmliwOiivToluinelto. witb about M Platd ud MO Wiyidcuti. 
A. BIBTOBT of the KACKIKE-WBOVOHT HOSIEBY and LAGS 
Haiiattelura. Ky Wiluax Felcin, F.L.8. P.as. Ru;al Sto. Ell; 

FKACTICAL TSEATIBE on METALLBBGT, ad&pitd fraia ths lut 
ewnwii R<IIIlDii iif l^nftiKir Kisi.'b Melalliiroji b; W. CBOOEKa. P.a.a. As. 
and E. EftHBio. Ph.D. H.E. I" Three V Juiom, Svo. with «a Wood- 
ciiti. Vol, I.pHMSiu.Od. Vol. II. price 3S». Vol. ill. price 3H. ed. 

lIIICHZLI.'a HAHOAL of PSACTICAL A8BATIKS. Third Edi- 
Um, Ibr the moet pvt rewritten, with ill the rtMUnI DiacDveriel inccr- 
»en>t(Xl, bs W. Cbooem, F.RB. Witb 188 Woodcuts. S.o. ito. 

Tha ABT of PEBFUIIZBT; the HiBion and Theor; of Odours, and 
(be Mpthnds or Bi[rsc«ns the Aromia at PUnta. By Dr. Fcua^ f^ J. 



jf Bi[rsc«ns tl- 

I, withGS VocdeUH. v,ru»n sou. lui. on. 

Cbamieal, Katnral, and Thyiioal Maglo, Uit Juvenilea during Ao 
Bolidv*. Bf the unu Autbor. Third Kdition, with M WoodouH. FtV***- 
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HSW irOBKS rvauMBXB n LONaXAin An CO. 19 

MUDOVB E]TCTCLOPSDU of ASUCTrLTOSI : i»Min Ae 

Lurfne^Mili ImjnviBDSnt, aai Utnttmaetin of Luided PropBtj^ lad tba 

OultlnttoB and Boommf of tba nnduotiBiii «< AcrlEnltun. WiHi 1,1M 

WoodcvU. SrctU 
Lndon'i XnejrelopKdU of 6«T4*iiing : eoBpri^Bg tha llnoiy aad 

Pnictlca of HnrtlcUKara, l^lorlealtiire, ArboriooltQTSk and '—*— |- Qu- 

dmiog. Witb UWK Woodouta. Sra. IK. 
XITLDOIT'B ABT of TALHISO BKITTB and TILLAGXa, and C3dma 

of Tenimta opoa QuIttlniE Fmrnia. both at Uiehuliiiia ud iMUf-It^. 

BlElithBditioii,niTiaedhy J.C. HoBioa. ST0.10t.M. 



Bdigioxta and Moral Works. 

An EZFOBITTOir of tll« SB A^&TtCLES, Hinorical ind DoctrinaL 

Bt E. H ixou) Bsown, D J). Lord BUhop of EI7. Berentb Edit. S«a lt<, 

ABCHSI8K0F LEIOHTOIT'S BEKKOTTB ud CEAAOIB. With 

AddiiinnH null CoriwtloDS IVoni MSS. ind wjtii Historkal ud oUiw 111u»> 

truire Note* b; tlie Ber. WiiXTm West, Sto. IEl 
BIBHOP COTTOIT'B IHSTKITCTIOirB in the PBIVOIFIEB uil 

Fnptlce or Clirlstiaiilt;. intended ctuefljuaalntroductioa to Coolb-piatian. 

Biith Edition, ISmo. U. Sd. 
Tke ACTS of the A70BTLE8; vith a Commentarf. and Praetieal tnd 

DevnttanaJ Runsstlont for Reader* and Btudtnta of Hie EngUA Kbls. Br 

tbeBev. F.cTCqoe, U^. CanonofEieter.JKi. New Edition. ttQ.m,U. 

•On UPE and EPIBTLI8 Of BT. PADX. By the TUt. W. J. 
CONTBIAEE. U.A^ and the Vary Blt. J. 8. BuwBon, D.D. Dean of CSieater :— 

LiBEABT Editio*. with all tbn Orl/dnal Hhubratloni, Hani, Landacanea 
OQ Steet, WoDdenU. Ac tT0la.4M.ML 

InrsaiiiDijLTE EDmo*. with a Beleotim ofl[ajM,Platea,aiid'Waodcu(aa 
■ iDla. iquan ormrn Brctli-M. 

PaoFLB*! BvrrjOH, reviMd 

Hi^i*. t nila. onnrn Sro. l£i. 

The TOTASS and BHIFWBEGK of BT. FAITI ; with Diwertstkms 

on the Life and Writinn of Ht. Lake and the BUn and Nailmtkin of tito 

Anolenta. Br JAKXi SmiIh, r.B.8. Third Bdilfcni. Oown Rra. lOt. U 

A OBinOAI and SBAHKAtlOAL COHKEXTABT on ST. PAUI'B 
Sjrirtlta. BTC.J.Bixicon,DJ).birdBuhi94(aiBaocM4r ABiltM.BTa. 

SaUtiani, Tonrtb Edition, Bi. Bd. 

Bphefituu, Fonnh Edition, S(. SdL 

PMtoral Epittlea, Fonrth Edition, lOi, M 

milppisaa, Coloniwu, and PhUamon, Third Edttiai, VH. id. 

TkoMklomiua, Third BditioD, 7s. U. 

ffittoriDal Leetnrot on the Life of onr Lord Jmu Chrlat : being tba 
Hubenn LeotwM far UU. - By Ibe. unte Anthor. Kftb Bdltim. Bvo. 
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M XtW WOEtB muHKD ar LONOKAKa xm CO. 

■nsnrci at tha TKUTH sT tka CHBISTIAIT RZLieiOK d«rlT»l 

flroiii tha Lltiivl Vullllniant of I'nphacy. B7 Aleiihdbi Kiitr. I> D. 
3Ttb RUXIoD. irlth iiumsmiu Pliita. In tuatn Biu. lit. «d. : «Jm> Itae SMk 
SdUlDo, ill (>nt8«o. »lib S pluu^ ta 
Tb« HIBTOBT and DXBTIHT af tha WOBUt ud ol tha CHITBOH, 



Aa mBODDCTIOH to tha RtrOT of tho SEW TSBTAKZlfT, 
Critkal, Ei«sctl(sl. wd Tbeoli«laJ, B; ths B«t. h. Datidboh, D.D. 
LL.I). i tmIl 8to. Ml. 

Bmr. T, E. HOIUfX'B nrTB0DTr(7n0W to Om CBUICAL STirDT 
•JiQ HiiunriKWfl "t the lluly a.-nptiir«ii. TwclfLh Kditioii, ■■ lut miivd 
llirauKLiout. With « Mim uidfX WoadniUHid hatmUio. 4t<>1m.(ito.4:K. 

Ear. J. E. Eorsa'i Compsudiou Introdnotloii to tha Stndy of tho 
Bible, bcHiiKsri Aii)>l;r»ia of thR lurinr work hjtheamc Aullior. Bc-«lit«d 
b; the Ro*. JoDB AiKS, U^ Wltb ll>i», ic Put tto. Im, 

EWAXS'S HISTOBT of tSBAZL to tho DZATE of K0BB8. Trano- 

latail rrom IheGerinaii. Edltrd. wltlikPmrkceandoii ApiiaiHlii.1i) BcasELi. 
.. .. . j^^, ^j Hebrew ill M«uchH.ter Kew Coif. Louclou. 



in a CathoUu CooTont 1 u Auloblagrmplv. Put Svo. U. td. 
The LIFE of VABaABZT VABT EALIABAH, beil«r knowit in 

tha rpliiloiu world b; tlia iiu&snf Hniher Mkrgu-et. &j her fiBUOtoua 

CaiLDUH. Baioud UriititJU. Svo. wllb PortnTt, l(H. 
na BEX of BOKE in tha XID&LX A0E8. By the Rev. Oswald 

J. BaiCBU.,B.C.L.uidH.A. ViceJ'riiicipalurCaddodDDCnllr^. Sin. 

[J^oorfir rtadff. 
Tha BTIDZROX for tha FAPACT, as lienvfd frnn thn Hnl; Scrip. 

tu'sn Slid fnun Prinittlra Aiitlqullf, vilb in lutroductor; Ei-iiCk-. By the 

Hon. Coiis LfBEHr. [WsoWir «*'». 

' Tho TBEABUEY of BISIE KNOWLEDGE; belnsa DiciioMoryuf tha 

Boon*. finwiiin.Plmoea, Brpnti. nod obbBr niattannf wblch mt^tinii la mMla 

in tlolv Rr>lnliire. By ttpr. J. AlBI, UA. With lUpa, It I'Utei, uid 

Qumeraoi Woodcuti. Fcp. Ut. td. 
tho OBEEZ TEBTAHEHT; mth Note*. Grammntfral ttnd F.xcg|«tiMl. 

By th. Ki» W. WiMTiJt, UX Bod tba But, W. F. WiLItaaoa, UA. 
Tola. Svo. CJ 41. 
Z7ZBI-11AY SCBIPTUBE SlFFIOnLTIBB axploEned and illaitnted. 

Bt J. 8. 1'UKOTT, H.A. Toi.l.Jrafa«Buid Jforti Vol, tLXnbuid 

JoJtn. lTDtii.8vo.0tamrh. 

ThaFXirTATB1ICEaadB0OKofI08E1TAIIEITI(UJJ.YEZ&imiSD. 

e RiEbt R«v. 1. W. Gouurao. D.D. Lord Blabop vt SKUi. PaopWt 



KditliiD, ill 1 vol. crovii Svo. «i. or lu 9 Fu-ta, 1(. eai^h. 
Tho CE1TBCH and tho VOBID: Tlirw 8f riea of Eowf « onQoMiuno 
nr the D.J. Bt Variou- U'nicra. Bdited t? (bo Bbt. Out tJBmBT, 
U.A. Three Volumn, Svo. price ISi. raoh. 
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MBV WOBEB PCBUiaxD bt LONSHANB l 



EHQUITD and CHBIBTXHDOX. Bj Abchbtsbop Minhiko, D.D. 

Pi^it8>n. prioulOt. M. 
OHXISTEHDOK'a DITI8I0H8, Part I., b Philo«>pbiciJ Sketch of 

tha DlTliioiu of the Chrl^tlmi Famil; In Bui aad West. B; EDunKO B. 

Vpodleeb. I'oat Stu. priL's T(. Sd. 
.ChriitaBdom'* SlTiatoni, Part IL Qr^rki aod Lalini, bfing > His- 
tory of their DtssPUFiaiiB nnil Overture! for Peuie down totbe BefarsiBliaii. 

By Ihsutus Author, l^Hl 8vo. IS>. 
T)t« HISDXV WISSOK of CEBIBI Bad Uts EET of KITOWLESGE ; 

OT, Hintoiy of the Apocrypha. Uy Bbmebt Di bDKBBH. t ruin. Svo. £8*. 
The KETB of BT. FXTZE; or. the Huuae cit Rechab, cnnnecied with 

tba Hl-tory of Syml-ollxm and Idulfttrj. Uy the lame Author. Svo. 141. 
Tho TTFEB of &BITEST8, brieJI; cnn-iderrri tt Revealiig ibe 

DevBlnpnifnt nf Human Nature. 1^ Abdbew JOKsa. Second limtion, 

Cmmu»'O.T.»d. 
Tho BMoad Daath and tho Beatltntlan of All Thiogi, irith Bmne 

Preliniiiury Bemarks [in the Narurs ULd IiiHplratloii of Holy 8<:rluturs. 

By the wi!u« Auth.7, fiecond Editiou. Cruwu Svu. St. e<l. 
XSBAYB and KETIETB. B; the KeT. W. Temple, U.D. th« RcT. 

R. WiLLiiva. B.[). the Rev. B. i>oiTBLL, M.A. the Eit. H. B. WiLsoa, 

U.D, C. W. Qoonviic, M,A. the Bev. M. Pittibob, UJ). aud the Bei.ll. 

JowBTT, H.A. Twelfth Edition. Fcp. StclU. 

Tho POWXB of tho BOTIL oTor tho BODY. Br Giobsb Uoobm, 

U.D. H.B,C,P,L. &c Siith Edition. CrowuSvo. Si.iid. 
FABSIKO TEOU&BTa on BZLIQIOV. 6y Elizabbth M. Sbwbll, 
Author of -Amy Herbert.' Mew Edition. Kvp.Bro.U. 
■ SolI-SxBmtnBtion bafare ConflTniBttoa. By tbe lame Anthor. 33ino. 
price U, td. 

Boadiagi far a Month Froparatoty to Conflmutlaii, tram WriMn 

ortheBsrlyandBiiRllghChunih. By thsHmn Aut^a^. Pcp.4>. 
Boading* for Btoit Da; In Lont, compilrd from the Wrilingt of 

Blihop JnxKT Tatlob. By the lania Author. Fcp.B*. 
Ptoparatton for the Bolj CammnBion ; the DeTotinna ehieflj firom 

tbswiH-kaorjiBBHTTiTXok. By the aams Author. Slmo. Sf . 
THOirOHTS far tba EOIT WSZK fitr Tovng Fonoai. B7 theAaibor 

of ■ Amy lierberl.' New Edition. Fcp. Svo. tt. 

.FBITCIFLEB of XDUCATIOK Dravn from Vatnn and Bevolatlon, 

»<id applied to Female Bdiicatlmi in the Upper Clauaa. ByUwAutbnr 

of ■ Amy Herbert.' < toIi. fbp. lt«. (Ii{. 
Tho TIFB'fl KAITVAL ; or, Prajera, ThonBhta. and Sonn on 8f *«Tal 

OemionioralUtron'aLlte.' BytbeKeT. W. Oalvibt, uX OrownSro. 

price 1(1* IW. ^^ 

snraEBS and aONSa or the CBUBCH : br'ins Blotcnpbical Sketchea 

ortheUjinn-Writeninallthfl prinolpiil ColleetlniU! with Notea on Ihdr 

PnlmoHiri Hyinni. By JogiAK HiLUa, H.A. Beeoud Bdltion, aolaiied. 

P<al8>a.prlw10(. W. 
I.TAA OEBIIAHICA, tranalared tttm (ha Oerman bj Miai C. Wm- 

woBta. KiBHT Baaiia. Hymna ror the Bundv* and Chief Teatlrala. 

BiCOHSSuua, ttMChrlitlaoLifs. Fop. S*. Bd. eaoh Saaiia. 



m NiWOBUrvauHmnLOmnUHiumaX'- 

' ipmTirix aoiM' te tu smnuTt •■< ho£isat« t kt — ^ fc . 

outtheYeu. Bj J. B. B. HoanLL, I-I^' Tlcu- of Xch>a >Bd Soial Dntt, 

roarUiBdltion, BiitliThouMiiA. f«p.«(.M. 
Xka BMtitaABi ; AbiaenHiu bafcre Ood i Sorrow fer Sin [ IfnAw 

of SpiHt 1 D«^re for Holinau i OaatiMCH ( PoHty at Hmi* itte Ttaen- 

m*k«ni8u9«riiwilUrChrM. BrUwauM. ThlrdNltioa. hp.Si^Cd. 
Hto nXMIMOE-mM Uf MBKOET, KSB. B* Ac mom Antboiv 

In Mniiar]' or hi* tloa. BUtfa BdlUoo. Uaa-K. 
ITB& BUCaAUSnOA ; Hjmni aad V«i«-* on tkc Boly C«twrio^ 

Anc4«ul »d Modini i vltb oUtar Pmdu. Bdll«dtaj (be Bar. CHUT 8SI^ 

UT, MJl. Saooud BdMin. Tqi. ic 
lyn HcNUniM ; Hjmiu Md VerMt on tb« LHb of ChH«U AneiMt 

tad Modern , vlth otlw Fnemi. Bt A> wm Sdltar. ■wosd SdUdoa. 

■IMnd uiil enlarEsd. Fcp. Sa. 
Lrn KTttiM 1 Mjrmiu and Vercea oa Sacred Snbject), Asdaat and 

Xodom. By th« ume Editor. Fop. U, 
BVDEATOQBS sftar tlia CHBISTIUT LITE! DUeomet. Bf 

jAKsa Maittmio, Tourth ud obnper BdltloD, ewcfaUr rntwdt Um 

TvDBiiriMi»m|ileI«iiiOm Voluma. l>a«ln.Ti.U. 
IKTOCATIOH sf 8AISTS and AVSELS, for tho dm of Hcinben «f 

thaBngliihChuich. BdttM br tbe Rev.OisY Ibifut. Mno.tt.W. 
WHATSLY'8 Introdnotarj Lmmu oa tlis ChnitUA EvidanoM. 

IRmo. Sd. 
nrTBODVOTOBT LKS80V8 on the HISTOBT Of BEUOIOm 

Wonhlpi bniiiK » Begnal to thu 'Lenoni oa Christlm Sridtnce*.* Bf 

KicmAftD WsiTiLi.C.D. N«« Edition. 18mo.I*.*il. 
BISHOP JBBEICT TATLOB'B ENTIBI WOBU. With Uh )n 

Bishop Hkbxb, Bsrind uid oomotad k^ tbe bi. 0. P.Bszi, 10 Tola. 



Travels, Voyages, &c. 



EirOLAlTD to SBLEI; » Hairalive of Indian TVanL Bf J<«x 
Hathbbob, Glugoir. Imperial ivo, witb very naoMVoai IHuitTMkuw. 

CABOBE ; or, TITIAB'B COmTTBT. Bj Josiab Qiuut, one of 
the Autliort or 'Tbu Dolomite HouDtafaiL' Wltk Uip, FaoilaU^ and tf 



BjrGwwralP, K.Ohu>zi, r.EJB. WIUi 1 H^M, « FIkMh and IB Wood- 
cutl. 8ro.t4>. 

TXATEL8 in the CVMTRAL CAVCABITB and 1A8HAV. Indndiac 

TUtM b. Inrat md Tibreei anil AKv.nti of Kubek and Ktbrua. Br 
SotTOLAS W, Fbebhfiild. 'Wiih 3 UaiA. i Paiionniii oTBiUKidta, t tail- 
patce Wimd EiiKi'ikvliiga, u^d IS Woodeut*. Square onim Sm, Itoi ^ 

FICTUBE8 in TYBOL ttad Eliawhare. Fnmi a Familr Sketdi-Book. 
Br tba AuthorwDr' A VaricesDZigut,' to BeooodBAtlon. BmallMo. 
with iium.>rous LUuBtntloiia, Hi. 

EOW WB S7EBT tka 8VKXEB; or, a Totsi^ en Sgug In Switser- 

landand Tyrol <rlthiomalI>nbenDftbBAl,PiiiaCl:ITB. From tea SkaUh* 

Book pf OM of tbe l>iHy. Jn abbme 4to. wUhaMmuatiatiDBB,lM... 
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mw VOKER muaam n uaSGUiSn akv CO. IS 

XUTnr TSAGESi or, Pin and Pmdl Skctclia in laij. UjOe 
AutlHRM or ■ A Tojruit M Zlnac' With 41 Flmts, aontilniiig ■bout SSI 
■keMiM fina ]>ntaii«s unde ou thB Bpnt. Bra. lOi. 

MAT af tkt CHAIR of KOBT BLAVC, from rd aetnal Sorrej fa 
UM—ltM By A. AniMi-RiiixS, P.B.G.a. U.A.O. Pnbllihid andar the 
Aatbortty of the Alpin* Club. In ChromoLitbogTvitiJ on enn (tout 
**irii«-p«>ei IKn. x LTin. inicg U*. sr iBOtuited OD onru in k loldlnE 

FiraXXKIJie in THE PAHFAS ; or, the Rnt Fon Ton (rf a 
Sc(tl<r^ SiMrhHw in tbo Lk n>t> Ompi. B; B. A. SniuxK. FBt Bni. 
■noBd Bdt&^ wttk Hsp, a>; 

n* PABAaVATAV WAS : wHh Skelchrt of Um Hlitor j of Panenaj, 

and of tba Blutnen and CuitomB ortlH-Penplai and Note~ ontlM HlllttrT 
Xi^tHcriiiBil thaWar. Uj QxoBOB THOMnon, C^H. Witk 8 Mnps aad 
nun, and a Fanndt of LovEi. I^)•ISn>. Itt.M. 
BKEOET ^ BHCOVSST is our AUtlKALABIAH COLOHIBK, 
AmMfsUl Tnnanla, and Haw Bealaod, bom tb« Earlleat Date to tka 
T >iiw t Bur- Qf ViLU^a HowiTT. S rota. B«o.wllti SKapa,3«j. 
VOTXt oa BirX8VBI>T. B; Cuklh RicHiu> Weia Edited ^ 

teWUfWivithPaalraitaiidlNanioir. Feat Bie. 8f. W. 
Tha CAPITAL of the TTCOOS; a Narrative of a Three Teart* Bef)- 
' Aam In Jaom. Br Bb Ermsloxs AiiCoCK, S£JI. t toIs, grot wilk 
■nnaioni inuMnHn>B,4a>. 
Tba BOLOMITS HOUHTAINS ; Excnraioni Chrongh Tjrol. Carinthla, 
Caniiala, and PriuU, IWl-ISn. B; J. Oilbbet and O. C. CaEaCBiU, 
r.&.a& Wilb DiiDtirnua llluaCratlDna. Bviwe crown Sro. Sti. 
8Vn>B to tka FTKEKEES, for the nu of HaQncaineara. Bj 
CBiai^Pioii. 2i]dJidiIioa,«ithHapandniiistrationB. Cr.ato.Jt.td. 
Tbo ALFIBE QniSE. Bj Jobh Bali.. H.R.I.A. late Preaideat Of 

the Alptiie Club. S vola. pwt Std. irith Hapa and other lUuBtrationi:— 
Guide to the Eaiteni Alpa, price lOi, Bd. 
OkM* t« Ike Waaters Alpa, inclndiiig Mont Blaoc, MooCe Bom, 

Zermtt. Ao. Prica Ba id. 
Oside to the Oeattal Alpt, isclnding aUtheOberlaud Distrii^ 7(.6d. 
latradnetioa on Alpia* TrKveUlBg la Gaaaral, and aa tha Seology 
orthe Alpa-prirelj. Earbcf the Thrve Voluma or Parti ot tke Alp^ 
0«iii( nay btbMl with tbiilaTBODUCTiORpreaied. price If. caRiL 
XEHOSIALS of Lonsoir and LORDOH LIPX in the 31th, 14th, 
andKthCenturiea:beinKaSrrle>inf Eitnu-ts, Local, Bocuil, end Political, 
troB ih« dKhtvai of ihK Oitf kT Luiiijon. aj). ICT6-141S. SdecMd, 
tnuialated, and edited 1i; H.T. Bilbt, M..A. EuyalSra. i^a. 
CUIIIKIITASIIB OB tha HIBTOEY, COXBTITVUOK. aad CHAB- 
TGilED PBANCUilJES of ihe CIT1 of LUNIKIN. B^ Gkob.^k Noaior. 
(•raM-ljoueattbeComraaBpleHdenartliaCitTorLoiidoB. iliirdEditkiB. 
»«o.lw. 
CUltlOSITIES of LOHDOH; exhihiliagthemoat Rarcand Rnmrkable 
"■■ - T Yean> Penonal 
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innr VOSKfl rimnnD «t unsnilkvf ^ 



Ihl mOKtEXEM HBieBTI of lOVDOF ; or, Hiitnrlol Aixoriitiont 

or H»ii|>t<»il. HiKlunM. Miiawrll IIIIL HoniM-j, and Iiltnsian. Br 

U'lLLUM Howtrr. With KlxuttnWuudcuU. S(|u>recroangTo.lIf. 

TiaiTS W EUUKKUU PUCU: OJd Hall*. Baiile-PicMi, tnd- 



■ III EnnIiHh Hlmnn siid PiMrr. 
Town Btu. wllh Wouili-ut- — 



Hj VMllux HowiTT. i •< 

I Author. With 



_ nO. H. Di^illiylhBKev. J. S. KoBTDCOTi.n.n. > 

H"*. W. H. Ubowhlow. Wiih uuminiu l-luii mud uihvr llluiitAtiaiH^ 

8*o.SI(.<lti. 
FILOBIXAeiB ia th* FTIZITEES and LAHSES : tbeir 8iincrniiriM 

■rid SliriiiM. By Debits SiCYME Lawlob. Pent tro. llnlluprMm 

TIXKAK ud Uie VAMFIBE ; or. Tain of Hindu Devilrr. Adi]<te>I 

liy RiciiiRD F. KuHTOK, r.B.G.8. Ac With 31 llluiitntioiu b; Erucat 

KABELDEAF, or CBBISTIAITITT BETZSSED; being the Hliorr 
■•fnNabk PainilTi a Said, PohU.-il. mid Thenloslcil Novul. By UwBK 
Gownt, or amjbioult. a toli. put Svo. 311. bJ. 

lEBOiraH tli« VIQHT ; ■ Tale of the I'lmei. To which b added 
'Oiiwanl,oraSiimmiirSki!tcli.' By WALTiaGiTiETiUK,B.A. 2voLi.pont 

n AeecDnt of the nailj 
id Htturinl Proffrcn of tho 

ui minn biiu □ uiiii uiTuikiij and SwillSrIaud. Jly JUUS 

}!i. Crown 8*0. with Fnuilli|jlww, J*. 6A 



Works of FicHon. 

TlM VAXDXFt a NoreL Bj Aimoirr Teollotb. Crows Sto. la. M, 
Bareho*t«i Towon : a Sequel to ■ Tho Warden.' Crown 8to. it. 
SIOSIES utd TALES bj ELiztBBm M Sewsll, Author of 'Amy 

Herbert,' uiiifnnn Bditiou, ewJi Tale (T Stnt? romplete In a ulngle Volume, 
Amt HiiBnT. tt.M I lToaa,aLilil. 

GlITRDUB. b.A^ KlTUABlHI AlHTOH, Si. M. 

KlR].'l l>lIIOHTll.tt.eil. IUbOABKT PlBCITALiBt. 

lixpiRiiKCi or LiTI, U.td, Lahrton PlK«OBAOI,K.«li. 

Clbvi liAI.I.l>.«<l I UBJini.A.M.Ihl. 

A Olimpae of tlM World. B; tbo Anthoror'Amj Uerbert.* Pop. Ta. Srf. 
The Jaunutl of a Som« Lift. Bj the ume Author. Po«t Svo. 9t. 6dL ' 
After Life ; a Sequel to ' The Joamal of a Homp Life.' Price 10*. 6i. 
r>CLE FETEB'B FAIBT TALE for tho XIZ GEFTUXT. Edited 

br E. U.SiWELL, Author of 'Amy Berbert,' Ac. Fcp.8*o. U.td. 
OOOTOB HABOLD'S SOTE-BOOE. Bj Mr*. OAacoJOKB, Author of 

' Tbe Next Dooi KolnhtKnira,' Ac Fcp. Byo. tt. 
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NEW WORKS Finiii»irG» Bt LONOMANB i 
BECEEB-B OALLUS ; o 

BECZEB'S CHABICLES; aTalc illu'truiTe of PriTnteLireamoDg tb« 
Anci»ntGm.-ks: Willi Ni>tf8»iidEieiir3U!.es. New Kdition. Post gro. 7«. M. 
HOVELS and TALES b; G. J. Wuttb Meltillh :— 

ThuGL'DlAIOBB.Bl. I HOlltElHnuSR. B«. 

DiQBi Grand. Ss. fioon rur Noraisa, tit. 

Kate rovi^NTKT. u. Tlie Qdeen'b MAeisa, Ot. 

GEHRliAL BouNCE.M. I Thi' [nteefbetes, Gi. 

TALSB of ANCIEHT GREECE. B7 Gkubor W. Cox, M.A. 1*t« 



Poetry and TTie Drama. 

THOMAS KOOBE'B 



Pkoplbs KuiTiON, nquaraerowii 8vo 
HOOKS-S IBISH KEIODIES, Macliti 

train Oriiiiiial Dr«w1iigB. Buper-royml 8 
■IniatoTC Xditlon of Xaoie'i triih Kslidtei wi-h Macliie't De* 

■Igiii <■■ sb'iTe) reduced In Litbogniihf. Inip. IBmo. lOt.M 
lioOSE'B lALLA SOOSE. Tenniel'i Editinn, with 6B Wood 

EnErmTinEa from oriRlnil Dnwtnga and other Illu9tr»tIoni. Fcp. Uo. txt, 
SomHET'S POETICAL WOBEB, «H[h [be Aathor'i last Correctiona 

and Gopyri^lit Addltlona. Librar; Edition, In 1 toL medium Sro witli 

Portr^t mil Viinette, 1*». 
LATS of AECIEIIT BOKE; with leiy and tba Armada. Bj thtt 

lUglit Hon. Loud MiCadi^t. lemo. W. id. 
Lord Kaecnlay'i Lays of Anolent Bom«. With 90 TllaMnicioni oa 

Wood, trom ths AnIiquB. fram Dnwin^ bj G. ScBAfij. Vap. Mo, tU, 
MinUtnrB Edition of Loid lI«canUT'« Layi of Anoint Bomo, 

with the lllustm ions [h above) n'dured in Li(hci|tnph;r. Jmp. llmo.10i.Ait; 
POETICAL WOBES, with 
imbenuf the ETcmya Club. 
POEMB. Bj Jbim Ihoblow. Fifteenth Edition. Fcp. Bvo. S*. 
POEKS by Jean Ingslow. With nearly ino IllniitiKioni hj Eminont 

Aitltti, en|tr»Ted ou Wood bj the Brothen Dalubl, Pvp.Ua.E1fc 
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■ mviroRUr 

■OPU tkB rUXT, Bf Jk*v Im)KL«w. Pp. 9S«, wlA Bgfat 

UliutrBtloiu ensraTdJim Wood. Fop, Ifo, M. 
A STOBT of DOOM, uid othtr Fmhu. Bj Jbut Inmiaw. llrfi^ 

BdlHan. rep.M. 
rOBHCAL TOKXI of LZTITU ELIZUZIH LmUV (I-EX.). 

1 (Oil. lima ita. 
BOTDLEB'I TAKUT IKAKIFIAEI, cheaper Oenaine EaitiniuE 

Hflium S*o. Iwm Vpc with SS WoodcuU. prioa 14(. Cablmt Editiun, 

with Um ami luciTKATiOKi, t loll. Top. ii, id, Moh. 
HOBATn OFIBA, Pooket Ediiioo, with Mrefallr corrected Text, 

KhbIuI K«l»>«nai>, and Inlroliution. BdltMl br the Bar. J. B. 



UTB Hiuaniin Cutabrigien^nm Lnnii canorL 
luibil.DKnBT.UA. BditloSe^ounTitH.J.HoDa*o», 
V.A. urown avo. 7l; Ail. 
Tha ILIAD of HOKXB TBAHBLATXD Into BLAKE TEB8£. B; 
lOBiBOD OHAKLla WBtasT, H.A. 8 tdIl orawn Bfo. IK. 



DASTE'B DITIHI COKBDT, tnnslated in Engliib Tcna Rima bj 
JoBirDAI)UK.ll.A. i:With the Itnliaa Tmt, iflaf Brim ttti , IntarpigiMCl 



Rural Sports, &c 



Col. HAWSEB'B IHSTBrCTIOKS to TOUITO 8P0BT8KEH in all 

that relawa to Sunt tvid Shooting. Berlsed bj the Author's Son. Squiu-e 

orovn tro. wtth llluBtnliotu. ISi. 
Ths DBAS SHOT, or SpnrtsmBn'g Complete Gnide | a Treatine on 

theUwor the Gun, Doc-bn«li(i«, Ptneon-BhootEnR, &e. Sj Haszbmait 

BgirUed Edition. Fcp. Rro. with Plito, te. 
Tk« FLT-FISaXB'B EHTOIIOLOOT. 3j Alfbid Roh&i.m. With 

ooloured BeprcHnUtlfliM of the Natural and AitiOdal latent, Siith 

Bdttlon: wlthniDoloundPlatea. Sto. 14i. 

A BOOK on ARQLIKQ ; a complete TreatiH on the Art of Anitliiig 

In BTerj branch. Bi FKAHCia Fkahcu. Second Edition, withPortjaii 
and IE other PLaM*, lilaln and coloured. Pob(Bto.I(i. 



C;oo.;Il' 



NSW VOKKB rvwLiWBMD BT LONOHAin tan CD. 

TILCOCKB'B BEA-FIBHEEKAH; comprising tbe Chief Methodaof 

Hook Mid Line Ribinft In tha Britlih ud oClter Sch, m Oluin M NeH, 

Mid Bemarka on BoiW ind BoUiiig. aewiid Edition, entug«d ; withW 

Woodguta. Vnt Bro. Ui. «d. 
HOSSEB Mid BTABLSS. B; Colonel F. Fitswtokak, XV. theKing'i 

Hiuwn. Pp.«i«i withill'UtaioriniuInlicuii.santamingTeiiDumeniiU 

Pl^urt* engnved on Wood. 8to. lfi#. 
Dm HOBSX'B foot, and HOW Co EEX7 IT tOVJtO. Bj W. 

Hnjn, Bm. Nlmh Edition, with Illuatntiouik Impnrlal Svo. tb. M 
A PUln Tr«ktii« an Hons^hoaing. B7 tha lame Aothtv. Siztb 

SdlUm. Put iTO. wUb niiutndoni, tM. U. 
at«^lMULd8tabl»-FlttiiLKi. B;lhe*anie. Imp.8Ti>.irit]il3Platei,15a 

Xtmuki OS Hotim' TbsUl, tddtesMd to PurehM«n. B7 the ume. 

Van»Ti^.u.»d. 
BOBBINS'S C&VAIBT CATECHISK, or InstractioiiB on Cavalrr 

KiiTClH and Field Moiemenis. Brinde Mavementa.Out-po-t Dut7,Cmvalir 

■upponLig Anil^nrj. Artlllerj UtaJhed to Crnnirj. Vtato. tt. 
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